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Fine ladies had much letsure in the 
age of chivalry—their needlework was 
often a lasting artistic achievement 
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 epetenes women instinctively 
recognize and appreciate fine 
work—whether it be the decorator’s, the 
modiste’s or the motor car designer’s. 


The preference such women have shown 
for Packard cars—not in a few large 
centers only but in every section of the 
Union—is a tribute to three particularly 
well recognized Packard qualities, 
beauty, prestige and long life. 


For women wish the family car and 
particularly their own private cars to 
reflect good taste and discrimination in- 
side and out, to possess a distinguished 


The Dietrich Convertible Sedan 





reputation and, withal, to be of good 
quality and lasting service. 


Woman recognizes a Packard—either 
Six or Eight—to be something more 
than a mere utility. She sees it also as 
a work of art. Here is necessary trans- 
portation made luxurious—and clothed 
with beauty. 





The very needlework, and there is 
much of it hidden in the soft uphol- 
stery of a Packard interior, reflects 
the pride which Packard women take 
in aiding to produce the best built 
car in the world. 


PACKARD 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS 


ONE 
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is made perfect by the correct kind of clothes. Smart inner and 


eee ee 


outer apparel, smart hats and shoes—all are important. You will 


a Dt DP $29 § P< 


: find exactly the right things in the thoughtfully assembled 


| ALTMAN COLLECTIONS 
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| Millinery and Footwear Fashions—Second Floor Women’s and Misses’ Apparel—Third Floor 
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INC E, lilacs last in 


Eden bloomed , women 


fragrances that sing to the 
senses—the Song of Songs 
have known and made use interpreted by such mas- 
of the lure of perfumes. ° ter perfumers as Lelong, 
Chanel, Ybry, D’ Orsay, 
Corday, Vigny, Cheramy, 


Coty and others. 


James MecCreery & Co. 


Fifth Ave. WX 34th ist... New Y¥ ork 


But never before, even in 
Salome’s day, did they 
command the luxurious scents 
the modern woman revels 
i ++ 4 Here at McCreery’s 


you can find them all. Exotic 
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Y ou ma bf pur- 


chase Kayser 


Silk Products at 


all the Better 


Shops 


© J. K. & Co. 1928 














25 INCHES LONG 
S\ CTour added inches in the 


NEW “SLIPPER HEEL” HOVE 


STYLE NO. 152X 





Absolutely necessary inches! 
Necessary to the mode of brief 
skirts. And, very necessary to the 
tall woman who h: as always bemoaned 
her fate of not being able to get hosiery 
long enough. This new style hose i 1s of the same 
superior quality silk, of the same exquisitely 
fine texture as all Slipper Heel’ Hose. In the very 


smartest shades for every da ytime and evening occasion. 


and at the Kayser 
Store, Fifth Ave. 
at 4|st St., op- 


posite the 
) j Library 





* Licensee under Pat. No. 1,111,658 * Reg. U. S. & For. Pat. Off Patented 1914 





JANUARY 7, 19 28 





THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
JANUARY 6, THROUGH SATURDAY, JANUARY 14] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 


curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
mid-week matinée is on Wednesday unless 
another day is specified. E. and W. mean 


East and West of Broadway. Theatrical of- 
ferings are listed alphabetically in each of the 
three following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 
Ano So to Bep: (Bijou, 45, W.)—Mrs. 
Pepys finally tames Mr. Pepys. 
Tue Basy Cyctone: (Henry Miller's, 43, 


E. Mat. Thurs.)—Grant Mitchell and two 
ladies tie themselves in humorous knots 
over a Pekinese. 

BEHOLD, THE BripEGRooM: (Cort, 48, E.)— 
The improbable tragedy of a woman of the 
world who dies of unrequited love. With 
Judith Anderson. 

Biess You, Sister: (Forrest, 49, W.)—The 
disillusioned daughter of a minister be- 
comes a revivalist for two interesting acts 
and a dull one. With Alice Brady. 

Broapway: (Broadhurst, 44, W.)—Shooting, 
love, and frolic behind the glitter of Broad 
way. 

BuRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Turmoil and romance behind the foot- 

lights and between the scenes. 





Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.)—"2 <x 2 = 5S” (Fri. Eve., Jan. 6, 
and Sat. Eve., Jan. 14)—Some Danish 
madness. “Twelfth Night” (Sat. 
Mat., Jan. 7)—Special performance of 
Shakespeare. “The Good Hope”’ (Sat. 


and Mon. Eves., Jan. 7 and 9, and Wed. 

Mat., Jan. 11)—A tragedy of Dutch sea 

life. . . . “The Cradle Song” (Tues. 

Eve., Jan. 10, and Sat. Mat., Jan. 14)— 

Smiles through the tears. . . “The Mas- 

ter Builder’ (Wed. Eve., Jan. 11)—Ibsen 

and Eva Le Gallienne. . “La Locan- 
diera” (Thurs., Jan. 12)—Funny business 
by our forefathers. - « “Swe Forat 

Stone” (Fri., Jan. 13)—-A drama of New 
England life. 

THE CoMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Funny naughtiness in the French Em- 
bassy at Madrid. With Basil Rathbone and 
Mary Nash. 

CoguEeTttE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—An ex- 
quisite comedy which turns into gripping 


tragedy. Magnificently acted by Helen 
Hayes and Elliot Cabot. 
TuHeE Doctor’s Ditemma: (Guild, 52, W. 


Mat. Thurs. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—An ex- 
cellent production, by the Theatre Guild, of 


Shaw’s gruesome comedy of the medical 
profession. With Alfred Lunt and Lynn 
Fontanne. 


DracuLa: (Fulton, 46, W.)—The blood-suck- 
ing vampire of Bram Stoker’s horror novel 
struts the boards. 

An ENEMY OF THE PEopLe: (Hampden’s, 
B’way above 62.)—Ibsen’s great play well 
handled by Walter Hampden. 

EscaPe: (Booth, 45, W.)—Galsworthy deals 
with the question of what to do with an 
escaping criminal. With Leslie Howard. 

FALLEN ANGELS: (49th Street, 49, W. 8:40 
P.M.)—Two married ladies are amusingly 
confronted with the same past. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
melodrama in which the traces of a murder 
are almost successfully concealed. 

Tue Irish Prayers: (Gallo, 54, W.)—In- 
teresting productions of Sean O’Casey’s 


plays by an Irish company. 

Tue Love Nest: (Comedy, 41, E.)—Ring 
Lardner’s short story makes one good act 
of a poor play by Robert E. Sherwood. 

Tue Marguise: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—Billie 
Burke quite charming in a too dainty trifle. 

Nigutstick: (George M. Cohan, B’way at 


43.)—A good crime melodrama with one 
thrilling act. 

Tue NINETEENTH Ho te: (Little, 44, W.)— 
A pleasant comedy about golf by and with 
Frank Craven. 

Paris Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—A 
smart and exquisite comedy of a marriage 
not wrecked by the husband's infidelity. 

PorGy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M.)—A clamorous study of negro life by 
the Theatre Guild. 

THe Racket: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—The 
corruption of Chicago politics shown up by 
a cast containing only one woman. 

REINHARDT’'S COMPANY: (Cosmopolitan, 
B'’way at 59. Play uncertain. Watch daily 
papers. ) 

THE Roap To (Playhouse, 48, E. 
Closing Sat., Jan. 7.)—Jane Cowl halts 
Hannibal at the gates of the city. 

Tue Royat Famity: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A 
stimulating and absorbing comedy of a clan 
of great actors. 

THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—A comedy about vau- 
deville folk made amusing and uproarious 
by the Gleasons. 

lHeE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E, Mat. Thurs.)—Shakespeare’s farce in 
modern clothes. With Basil Sydney and 
Mary Ellis. 

THe Triat oF Mary Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—Who killed Mary’s gentleman friend ? 
Surely not Mary. With Ann Harding and 
Rex Cherryman. ; 

TricgGerR: (Having trouble finding a new 
theatre.)—Bliss stuff about a_ bewitching 
hoyden of the Carolina mountains, beauti- 
fully played by Claiborne Foster. 





RoME: 





WITH MUSIC 

ARTISTS AND Mopets: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues. 8:25 p.m.)—An- 
other edition of this revue, with Florence 
Moore and Jack Pearl. 

A CoNNEcTICUT YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 
E.)—King Arthur’s court goes jazzy and 
talks slang. From Mark Twain’s story. 

Detmar’s Revers: (Shubert, 44, W. 8:15 
p.M.)—A good routine revue bordering on 
burlesque. 

Tue Five O’Ciockx Girt: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—Bachelor apartments and stolen jew- 
els form a background for this chic musical 
comedy. With Mary Eaton. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—An excellent 


score, and plenty of comedy. With The 
Astaires and Victor Moore. 
GILBERT AND SULLIVAN: (Royale, 45, W. 


Closing Sat., Jan. 7)—‘The Mikado’— 
Your last chance to see Winthrop Ames’ 
excellent revival. 

GotpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way at 
53. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Very operatic 
operetta laid in East Africa. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A rous- 
ing good college musical show. With Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney. 

Hit tHE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. 
Thurs.)—Louise Groody in one of last 
year’s musical hits. 

Tue Love Cari: (Majestic, 44, W.)—Our 
loudest operetta. Adapted from ‘Arizona.”’ 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—Ed 
Wynn the whole thing in a show that needs 
him. 

THe Merry Matones: (Erlanger’s, 44, W.) 
—By and with George M. Cohan. 

My Marytanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Mat. 


Thurs.)—The Civil War staged by the 
Shuberts. 
Rio Rita: (Lyric, 42, W.)—Ada May and 


Bert Wheeler in a lavish and amusing musi- 
cal comedy. 
Snow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 


Thurs.)—Edna Ferber’s novel is the basis 
of a splendid Ziegfeld show, with some of 
Jerome Kern’s best music. 

TAKE THE AiR: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—A hand- 
some, if rather flat, musical show. With 
Will Mahoney. 

Z1EGFELD Fotiies: (New Amsterdam, 42, \\ 
2:20 and 8:20 p.m. Closing Sat., Jan 
7.)—Eddie Cantor and all those beautify) 
ladies. 

SunpAY NIGHT Sacrep Concerts—‘ Sacred 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qual 
ity not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Earl 
Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified because 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

Marco Mirrions: (Guild, 52, W. Opens Jan 
9.)—Eugene O’Neill’s play about Marco 
Polo, by the Theatre Guild. 





RosaLiE: (New Amsterdam, 42, W. Opens 
Jan. 10.)—Marilyn Miller in a new musical 
comedy. Music by Romberg and Gershwin 


ADDENDA: The following production was 
due to open too late for review in this issue 
Sue’s My Basy: (Globe, B’way at 46.)— 

Beatrice Lillie in a new musical comedy 

Music and lyrics by Rodgers and Hart. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 








* Better dress, but not obligatory. 

THE AMBASSADEURS, 146 W. 57.—Anothe! 
night club from Paris occupying the quar 
ters of the old Perroquet de Paris. 

AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—This year’ 
débutantes in a strictly Park Avenue at 
mosphere. * 

BaRNEY’s, 85 W. 3.—A noisy meeting place 
but good fun. 

CuHeEz Fiorence, 117 W. 
Paris here with colored entertainers. 
rough. 

Crus Lipo, 7 


48.—Florence of 
A bit 


Ave. at 52.—A smart after 


theatre crowd, with Moss and Fontana 
dancing.* et 
Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—This old 


favorite has Sabin and Eleanor Ambrose 
Maurice. 

Crus Montmartre, B’way at 50.—Enmil 
Coleman’s orchestra in a pleasant country 
club atmosphere.* 

Crus RicuMan, 157 W. 56.—George Olsen 
and his entertainers—better than ever.* 
He1cu-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Don Dickerman’s new 
supper club now open on the site of the old 

Lido Venice.* 


Vitra Venice, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress re} 


quired in a collegiate atmosphere. 
Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—ther¢ 


are a dozen or more. . . . Casa Lopez has 
reopened on the site of the old Plantation 
B’way at 50... . Ben Bernie appears in hig 


own Club Intime, 159 W. 49. . . Durante 
Clayton and Jackson are back at the Parody 
Club, 48, W. of B’way. . . . Texas Guinatt 
is now at the Salon Royal, 58, W. of B wa 
GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, > 
E. 9, and Mori’s, 114 Bleecker, are wis¢ 
choices for Village informality, low couvert 


» 





and all that. 

Hartem—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. 4 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nes 
169 W. 133; Club Ebony, 65 W. 129; an 
Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, are among th 
best. Go late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way 4 


(Continued on page 6) 
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it will have a profound influence on body conceptions in America It is the most beautiful car of 
its kind I have ever seen. What I saw of your methods of manufacture convinced me that Pierce- 


Arrow is worthy of its world renown and merits its place at the head of American body builders. I] 
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29; an 
nong th 


’way 


BO V Eis a letter to the president of 
A The Pierce-Arrow Motor Car Com- 
pany. The writer, M. Saoutchik, is a 


Parisian body-builder whose creations are 











used almost exclusively by Hispano-Suiza, 
Isotta-Fraschini, Mercedes, and Minerva. 
He has built special bodies for the Vatican, 
for the King of Norway, the King of 


PIERCE-ARROW SALES CORPORATION 


PIERCE-ARROW 


T 





Spain, and other notables of Europe and 
America. 

The Pierce-Arrow which drew such high 
praise from this master of automobile 
design is now on exhibit at the Automobile 
Show and at all Pierce-Arrow showrooms, 
in many beautiful models and exquisite 
combinations of color. The prices are 
moderate. 


(Factory Branch) 233 West 54th Street, New York City 


HE - NEW +> SERTIES = 81 


You may purchase a Pierce-Arrow out of income, if you 
prefer. A simplified financing plan makes this a most 
practical procedure. Your present car accepted as 
cash up to the full amount of its appraisal valuation. 
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(Continued from page 4) 


53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are worth try- 
ing, especially Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 

daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun- 

day at 3. Titles are listed alphabetically.) 

Tue Gaucnuo: (Liberty, 42, W.)—Douglas 
Fairbanks below par in a story of adven- 
ture and love in South America. 

Tue Jazz S1nGER: (Warner’s, B’way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—A dull picture, but 
Al Jolson splendid on the Vitaphone. 

Tue Private Lire or HELEN oF Troy 
(Paramount, B’way at 43. Jan. 7 through 
13. Performances from 11:30 a.m.)— 
Amusing satire and burlesque. From 
Erskine’s novel. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—A dull 
story of war in the air marvellously staged. 
Well worth seeing. 

The following, if you run across them, are 

also recommended: ‘Angel of Broadway,” 

“East Side, West Side,” ‘“‘The Last Waltz,” 

“Les Misérables,” “Spring Fever,” “Tell It 

to Sweeney,” and “The Wizard.” 


Note: The following production was due 
to open too late for review in this issue: 


THe Crrcus: (Strand, B’way at 47.)— 
Charlie Chaplin in his first picture since 
“The Gold Rush.” 


ART 


Picasso—Drawings by one of the best at it 
—also some French masters: Wildenstein, 
5 Ave. below 52. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Dove—A fine Modern with a lusty 
a new phase (closing Sat., Jan. 7): Stieg- 
litz, Room 303, Anderson Galleries, Park 
Ave. at 59. Open 9:30 a.m. to 6 P.M., 
Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 

Best AMERICAN—One of the big annual 
events, with such men as Dickinson, De- 
muth, Spencer, Kuniyoshi, etc.: Daniel, 
Madison above 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

IraLtaN CLassics—An interesting group of 
best Italian primitives : Reinhardt Gal- 
leries, 5 Ave. at 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Moperns—At last a roof over their heads. 
New museum dedicated to the living: New 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq., E. Open 
9 a.M. to 10 P.M. weekdays. 


show of 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


S1nGERS—Must we mention 
this again? Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Jan. 7. 

RooseveLtT MusicaLteE—Brahms’ “‘Liebeslie- 
der” complete by a competent quartet. 
Hotel Roosevelt, Sat. Aft., Jan. 7. 

Anpres Secovia—Début of a guitarist who 
may be a sensation. Town Hall, Sun. Aft., 
Jan. 8. 

Musicat_ ForumM—Koshetz, Moiseiwitsch and 
Kedroff Quartet plus Schindler in Russian 
music. Gallo Theatre, 54, W. of B’way, 
Sun. Eve., Jan. 8. 

IGNACE PAaDEREWSKI—Only appearance here 
until next spring. Brooklyn Acad. of Mu- 
sic, Mon. Eve., Jan. 9. 

RuTH Breton—One of our best Paganinas. 


THE ENGLISH 


_ Carnegie Hall, Mon. Eve., Jan. 9. 
Fraser GAaNGE—Unusual songs, done with 
gusto. Town Hall, Tues. Aft., Jan. 10. 


RupotpH Ganz—One of the piano masters. 


Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Jan. 10. 

Etsuuco Tr1o—Chamber music of distinc- 
tion. Engineering Auditorium, Wed. Eve., 
Jan. 11. 

PrazaA MusicaLe—Stars—to be announced. 
oa Plaza, Thurs. Morn., Jan. 12, at 
a3: 

Rosa a soprano who may surprise 
many of you. Town Hall, Thurs. Aft., 
Jan. 12. 

IGnaz FrrepMAN—Another piano master. 
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Jan. 14. 

Panto Casats—The ’cellist. Town Hall, 
Sat. Aft., Jan. 14 





GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE 
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JANUARY 6, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, JANUARY 14.] 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


conducting. 


New York SyMpuHonNy—Busch 
6; Sat. 


Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Jan. 
Morn., Jan. 7 (Children’s Concert, con- 
ducted by Damrosch); Thurs. Aft., Jan. 
12. Mecca Temple, Sun. Aft., Jan. 8. 

Boston SyMPpHoNy—Koussevitzky conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Jan. 7. 

Museum  Concert— Mannes_ conducting. 
Metropolitan Museum of Art, Sat. Eves., 
Jan. 7 and 14. 

PHILHARMONIC — Mengelberg 
Carnegie Hall, Sun. Aft., Jan. 8. Beecham 
conducting—Carnegie Hali, Thurs. Eve., 
Fan. 12; Pee. AM., Fan. 13, at 2:30; Sat. 
Eve., Jan. 14. 

Banks GLEE Cirus—Huhn conducting. 
negie Hall, Wed. Eve., Jan. 11. 

LEAGUE oF ComMposEeRs—Town Hall, 
Eve., Jan. 12. 

BEETHOVEN SYMPHONY—Zaslawsky conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Jan. 13. 
CHILDREN’S CoNncERTS — Bartholomew con- 
ducting. Hampden Theatre, B’way above 
62, Sat. Morn., Jan. 14, at 11. 
CaPitToL OrcHESTRA—Mendoza 
Capitol Theatre, every Sun. 

id sau. 

Roxy OrcHESTRA—Rapee conducting. 

Theatre, every Sun. Morn., at 11:30 


conducting. 





Car- 


Thurs. 


conducting. 
Morn., at 


Roxy 


OPERA 


METROPOLITAN OPERA COMPANY: 
ances begin at 2 and 8 P.M. ay ee Eve., 
Jan. 6, ‘‘Lucia di Lammermoor’”’; Sat. Mat., 
Jan. 7, “Die Meistersinger” : Sat. Eve., Jan. 
2 “Andrea Chenier”; Sun. Eve., Jan. 8, 
Opera Concert. (Schedule for later dates to 
be announced.) 

AMERICAN OPERA Company: (Gallo Theatre, 
54, W. of B’way. Eves. at 8:15.)—Tues. 
Eve., Jan. 10, “Faust”; Wed. Eve., Jan. 11, 
“Madame Butterfly”; Thurs. Eve., Jan. 12, 
“Faust”; Fri. Eve., Jan. 13, “Madame But- 
terfly”; Sat. Aft., Jan. 14, at 2:30, ‘“‘Ma- 
dame Butterfly”; Sat. Eve., Jan. 14, 
“Faust.” 


( Perform- 


ON THE AIR 


Concert — Conducted _ by 
Jan. 12, at 8:25 wm., 


PHILHARMONIC 
Beecham, Thurs., 
over WOR. 

N.Y. Sympuony Concert—Conducted by 
Damrosch, Sat., Jan. 7, and Sat., Jan. 14, 
at 8 p.m., over WJZ. 

Cuicaco Civic OpEra—Massenet’s “Sappho,” 
with Mary Garden, Thurs., Jan. 12, at 
10 p.m., over WJZ. 


CoM MANDER Ricuarp E. Byrp—And others, 


on “Aviation,” from National Republican 
Club, Sat., Jan. 7, at 2 p.m. over WGBS. 
SPORTS 

Hockey (PROFESSIONAL) — (All games at 
Mad. Sq. Garden, at 8:45 p.m.)—Sun., 
Jan. 8, N.Y. Rangers vs. Chicago. 
Tues., Jan. 10, N.Y. Americans vs. Te- 
ronto. ... Thurs., Jan. 12, N.Y. Rangers 


vs. Boston. 


(CoLLEGIATE) —Harvard vs. McGill, 
Mad. Sq. Garden, Sat., Jan. 7, at 8:30 
P.M. 

Boxinc—(At Mad. Sg. Garden.  Prelimi- 
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naries begin at 8:30 p.m.) — Tomy 
Loughran vs. Leo Lomski, for the lighj 
heavyweight title, Fri., Jan. 6... Jag 


Sharkey vs. Tom Heeney, heavyweight tit 
contenders, 15 rounds, Fri., Jan. 13. 


OTHER EVENTS 


AUTOMOBILE SHow—Big cars and little ¢, 
and many sizes in between. Opens 8 
Jan. 7, at 2 p.m. Weekdays thereafte 
from 10 a.m. to 10 p.m. through Sat., Ja 


14. Grand Central Palace, Lexingty 
at 47. 
PRINCETON TRIANGLE CLUB — Presentiy 


“Napoleon Passes’ at Metropolitan Oper 
House, Tues., Jan. 


Ice CarnivaLc—‘A Night in St. Moritz 


scene laid in the court of Catherine th 
Great in 1788. Mad. Sq. Garden, Wed 
Jan. 11, at 8:30 p.m. 


Auction—An excellent assortment of jy 
portant Early American furniture, collect 
by Herbert Lawton. Anderson Gallerie 
Park Ave. at 59, Fri. and Sat., 
7, at 2 P.M. 

Lectu RES—Captain John B. Noel, offici 
photographer of the Mt. Everest exped 
tion, on “The Epic of Everest” (with , 
ficial motion pictures), Town Hall, F; 
Eve., Jan. 6, at 8:30. . . . Count Herma: 
Keyserling on ‘‘The Trend of Modern Ma 
riage,” Town Hall, Fri., Jan. 13, at 11 4.3 

Pustic Bartt—Annual Russian Ball, Rit 
Carlton, Mon. Eve., Jan. 9. 

[Note: The exhibition of old New York co 


tumes will continue until Jan. 16 
Museum of City of New York (Grac 
Mansion), foot of E. 88 St. Open frog 
1] a.M. to 5 P.M. weekdays. Sun., 2 to 
P.M.] 


COMING EVENTS 


(Our monthly reminder for readers who lo 

ahead.) 

Art—Exhibit of paintings of Augustus Jol 
Anderson Galleries, Jan. 17-Feb. 5. 
Sargent exhibit, Grand Central Galleri¢ 
about Feb. 1, for one month. 

Music—(At Carnegie Hall unless otherw 
noted.) Orchestras: Beethoven Symphor 
Zaslawsky conducting, Feb. 17; Bost 
Symphony, Koussevitzky conducting, F 
2 and 4; Philadelphia Symphony, Feb. 
N.Y. Symphony, Gabrilowitsch conducti 
Jan. 20 and 22, Damrosch from about F 





10; Philharmonic, Beecham  conducti 
Jan. 16, Molinari, Jan. 16-26, and Tose 
nini, from Jan. 26 until April. . i 


portant Recitals: Fritz Kreisler, Jan. 
and Feb. 3; Jascha Heifetz, Jan. 29; F¢ 
dor Chaliapin (at Town Hall), Feb. 1 
Serge Rachmaninoff, Feb. 18. 

(Note: On Jan. 25, the Columbia Univers 
Chorus, and on Jan. 30, the University G! 
Club will be at Carnegie Hall.] 


Motor Boat SHow—Grand Central Palaq 
Jan. 20-28. 
Pustic Batts—Charity Ball, Waldo 


Astoria, Jan. 17. . . . Junior League Bz 
Ritz, Jan. 20. . Old Guard Bal 
Waldorf-Astoria, Jan. 27. . . . Beaq 
Arts Ball, Astor, Jan. 27—(Setting in oag 
of North Africa about 1850. Appropria 
costumes for ladies will be dancing gir 
ladies of the harem, Turks, Christian ca 
tives of pirates, and ladies of the Fren 
court of Louis Philippe; for the me 
sheiks, Arabs, French soldiers and gent 
men of the court of 1830-1850.) 

Doc SHow—Westminster Kennel Club Sho 
Mad. Sq. Garden, Feb. 13, 14 and 15 
THEATRE OPENINGS: (Dates highly, wW 
tain.)—“The Merchant of Venice,” W 
throp Ames’ revival with George Arli 
Jan. 16. . . “Strange Interlude,” 3 
gene O’ Neill’ s play, by the Theatre Gu 
Jan. : “The Three Musketeer 
a musical comedy by William “ey 
Maguire and George Grossman ; lyrics 
Wodehouse, music by Friml, Feb. 6 
“Lazarus Laughed,” Eugene O’Nei 
play, by the Provincetown Players, Feb 


(Note: Harry Lauder will open a four we 
engagement at the Knickerbocker Thes 
on Jan. 30.] 

[Note that Lincoln’s Birthday (Feb. 12) f 
on Sunday and the Monday following 
be a holiday. Washington’s Birthday | 










22) falls on W ednesday.) 
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LSHER 


The Automobile Shows of 1928 will emphasize 
more forcefully than ever the fact that those 
cars which lead their fields in beauty and in value 
are equipped with Body by Fisher. Look for the 
monogram plate “Body by Fisher”, not alone be- 
cause it is the symbol of a better body—but also be- 
cause it is the unfailing sign of a better automobile 
SR. 


CADILLAC ’ LaSALLE ’ BUICK ’ OAKLAND 
OLDSMOBILE ’ PONTIAC ' CHEVROLET 
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what! --- everything > 


every manner of the smart 
plain suede slip-ons we 
moderns wear’’’ an 
the most famous col- 
lection in new yor 
of those paris deco- 
rated gloves. 


yes---everything that is 
new---that is modern 
--- that is amusing in 
gloves you find at saks- 
fifth avenue---a com- 
plete collection of 
sports gloves ~~~ 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 
New York 


gloves --- street floor 
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Notes and Comment 


5 we haltingly set down these 
words, the New Year is coming 
in. Lately we’ve been on the 
watch for some semblance of unity in 
the affairs of the spinning world, some 
identifiable rhythm. None has ap- 


a 








peared. As 1927 sluffs off into some- 
thing vaguely described as 1928, life 
is as mystical as ever. A hundred 
feet below the sea, dead men lie in 
asunken submarine. In the sky above 
Guatemala, a boy flies a plane and 
writes signed stories for the Times 
about good will. In the Gulf Stream 
off Miami, the champion prizefighter 
of the world is out fishing with Wil- 
liam Lyon Phelps. At the piers in the 
Hudson River, ladies are sailing to 
lok at Malta and Crete who have 
}never looked at Rivington Street, 
Goerck Street, or Tompkins Square. 
On Sixth Avenue, half an hour ago, 
aman who looked like a seaman asked 
us for a quarter for a flop. Love ends 
it thirty, says Will C. Durant. Every- 
ne should leave money to Columbia, 
ays Nicholas Murray Butler. The 
entiment of the country is for peace, 
relieves Calvin Coolidge. In Wash- 
ngton, chemists are threatened with 
rest for analyzing liquor which citi- 
zens are afraid to drink till they make 
ure it isn’t poison. Just before sun- 
ise, astronomers scan the heavens for 
‘comet which has failed to show up, 
‘onfounding science if not the Cre- 
tor. In jail a young man regrets hav- 
ig killed a girl, and everyone knows 











TALK 


his name, has seen his picture, has 
read his story. On a belt that never 
stops revolving, Fords are being pro- 
duced that have gears instead of bands, 
and everybody knows that, too. Bells 
ring. It is the New Year. Possibly a 
Happy one. Certainly a frantic one. 


ATS of a good quality have been 

on exhibition at the Waldorf 
this week, that being one of the 
heights to which a cat can attain in 
New York. It has always seemed to 
us that cats, with their vast resource- 
fulness, their marvellous urbanity, 
have been misunderstood in the city— 
certainly underestimated. They are 
the most plausible of all walled dwell- 
ers; they hunt, and love, and live with 
the same freedom and naturalness that 
a rabbit wears in the woods. They 
are instinct with pavements, alleys, 





and mud gardens, for in a city they 
are the autochthons. They know little 
old ladies. Down in the ghetto and on 
the waterfront they are wild, starved, 
predatory; in the parlors of West End 
Avenue they attain to a_ brooding 
domesticity and become gradually 
eligible for cat shows. But every- 
where they are aloof, philosophical. 
They know all. The city is their 
home, and here they will remain, to 
walk at night by themselves. 


ITH women gaining equality, 
if not, as Count Keyserling sug- 
gests, supremacy, it is strange that 
nothing has been done to curb the 
dance menace, or at least to change 





OF THE TOWN 


the ‘The accepted form of 
social dances lays a male open to an 
evening of perils, pitfalls, and disap- 
pointments. The cut-in privilege 
makes it unlikely that he will go more 
than fifteen feet with any ravishing 
girl; and some antique courtesy 
makes it quite probable that he will 


¥ @ 


be seated for interminable hours be- 
side a frumpish dame who holds him 
with a glittering eye and a traditional 
advantage. In our own case we have 
solved the dance menace by avoid ng 
it (and since the Lone Eagle mide 
the statement that “he never leariied 
how to dance,” this excuse has taken 
on color and authenticity). Wherever 
there is a stag line, we find that the 
only safe course is to give out the 
news that one does not dance; after 
which it is possible to spend a reason- 
ably comfortable evening on the side- 
lines beneath a palm, being mistaken 
for an aviator or an inebriate, but al- 
ways by women of one’s own choos- 


ing. 


system. 





T is now an open secret where neck- 
tie designers get their ideas and 
inspiration—which 


their seemingly 





must have been exhausted years ago. 
We got round to examining our Christ- 
mas cravats the other day, and discov- 


“Took, two musicians.” 





ered that two of them, very gorgeous, 
bore little legends *broidered on their 
labels. One said: “Design inspired by 
Sixteenth Century Italian Majolica.” 
The other said: “Design inspired by 
Eighteenth Century Enameled 
Watches at the Metropolitan Museum 
of Art.” We might add that we also 
received, and destroyed, the usual 
number of good old-fashioned un- 
labelled designs inspired — by 
Twentieth Century sunsets over the 
Gowanus ship canal. 


ties, 


A Collection of Guards 


SUBWAY rider who collects, 

as you might say, guards, has 
been telling us about his favorites. He 
likes, for one, the young husky on the 
downtown platform of the I.R.T. at 
Thirty-fourth Street who has a chant 
for each day, the one for Monday be- 
ing, “It’s Monday morning, girls and 
boys—you don’t wanna be late Mon- 
day morning—hurry along and punch 
the clock.” Then there is a red-head- 
ed Irish giant on duty at the Four- 
teenth Street B.-M.T. who yells 
jovially, “Vest End comink, everybody 
poosh, poosh!” Another gem in our 
traveller’s collection is the guard at 
the Ninety-sixth Street I.R.T. station 


who rams passengers with a powerful 
knee the while he sings, “This is the 
way we shove ’em in, shove ’em in, 
shove ’em in... .” 
. 


DYNAMIC man who is noted 

for meeting and solving prob- 
lems does this with his used razor 
blades: he wraps them up neatly, takes 
them to one of the firms which make 
a business of sharpening blades, and 
gives a fictitious name and address. He 
then leaves them and never goes back. 


The Count of Garcia Grande 


E have long felt that there must 

be deep public interest in the 
distinguished-looking gentleman with 
the professorial goatee and mustache, 
who, dressed in impeccable evening 
clothes and shining high hat, exposes 
his immaculate shirt front to the 
wintry blasts along Broadway and 
startles the populace every few seconds 
by flashing on that shirt front the glar- 
ing red letters, “Garcia Grande Cigars 
—Mild.” For years we have been 
minded to find out about him and last 
Wednesday, coming upon him on 
Forty-third Street, we introduced 
ourself. We did this not -without 
trepidation, but beneath this aristo- 


‘jail. 
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cratic exterior we found a human and 
democratic figure, and one, in fact, 
quite pleased at the prospect of a bit 
of publicity. He willingly accom. 
panied us to a speakeasy on one of the 
side streets. 

His name is Charles H. Buckley, 
but for many years his acquaintances 
have called him “Count’’; he has al- 
ways looked elegant. His life has been 
divided between running outdoor 
carnival shows in the summer and 


nousa 
gency 


This 


wearing the electric shirt front in win- . . 
ter. With pride he told us that thirty-}) 0, 
three years ago he was “the greatest}... 
bally in show business,” for the fa- Then 
mous Frank Bostock shows. In the = 
course of this work he met a gentle-f..., 

man named McCullough who had in-}yyony 
vented the electric shirt front, and, as} \j,. 
another contribution to the world off) s¢ 
ideas, the automatic shooting gallery.},. 4, 


When McCullough died, the Count 
took over from his friend’s heirs the 
patent to the electric shirt. He didn’t 
know what to do with it, however, 
until he met a man named _ Hilson, 
whose wife and children in the 
window of his store and made cigars 
Hilson and the Count became partner: 
and put out a cigar called the Hoffmar 
House Bouquet. A likeness of th 
Count was the trademark and appeare¢ 
on every band. The Count dressed wy 
like a swell, put on his shirt bosom 
and advertised the brand in the elegan 
Broadway section around Fourteent! 
Street. 


sat 









The business prospered until Hil} 
son died. That finished the cigai 
company. After a brief period th¢ 1. 
Count sold his advertising space to thq fl 
makers of Duffy’s Malt Whiskey§> © 
That was in 1907 and during the win+ c" 1 
ters for the next eight years the Coun@/ 
advertised this and other brands 0 1 
whiskey. In 1915 he dropped out of N 
advertising to run the Streets of ~ 
Cairo side show at the Panama; 
Pacific Exposition in San Francisco 
He lost his fortune in this and returne 
to Broadway to take up the further on 
ance of Green River Whiskey. In on 
season he made enough to finance a! 
amusement park at Galveston whicl 
was successful beyond his expectations 
He ended that season worth a hundre 
thousand dollars. He thereupon loade 
his whole outfit on a boat and wenl 
barnstorming in Cuba. There hq) 
prospered too until the Cuban govern 
ment made a fuss over non-payment 0 
a-gambling concession tax and pt 
everybody connected with the show ! 


= 
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randy fhe Count appealed to the Amer- 
Fact can Minister to Cuba, but he and 
‘ihe Minister got into an argument 
a bit © y, aca” a 
com.end the show stayed in jail. Finally 


he Count himself got out and went to 
Vashington, where he succeeded in 
vetting his associates released. The 


f the 


kley, 


uckley Shows were sold and the 

ances Hount invested his capital, ninety-five 
aS al-B ousand dollars, in an automobile 
been wency in Utica, which soon failed. 
tdoor Fryis brought him back to Broadway 
and¥.d the present Garcia Grande sign. 

win-# Every night now, unless the weather 
hirty-Lirives people off the streets, the Count 
catest foams Broadway from eight to twelve. 
e fa-Irhen his wife, accompanied by a 


nthe poodle, invariably meets him and they 


entle-Fialk home to their flat in Eighth 
id in Avenue. 

id, aS} Mr. Buckley is sixty-three years old. 
Id offi ast summer he ran a side show called 


Hlery. the Arabian Village at Coney Island 
Count 
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but financially it was a flop. He has an 
idea for another kind of side show 
next summer. He is paid a hundred 
dollars a week for wearing the sign, 
and this amount is disappointing. The 
whiskey companies used to pay two 
hundred and fifty dollars a week. His 
shirt bosom is made of a special kind 
of celluloid which looks just like cloth 
and which, the Count says, cannot be 
duplicated. He owns the only bolt of 
this that he ever has been able to find. 
As no other kind of celluloid will do, 


he has a monopoly. There is about 
enough material to make five more 
shirt fronts. This will last out the 


Count’s life—he has no worries on 
this score—but it means that his pro- 
fession will probably die with him. 
The electric sign is controlled by a 
small switch in his overcoat pocket. It 
is connected with ten little electric 
bulbs strapped across his chest. 





, | inside ’ 
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Bold Intrusion 


M®* RicHARD Ropcers, of the 
familiar music-making combi- 
nation of Rodgers and Hart, 
that he knows a man who awoke on 
New Year’s Day, still a bit dizzy 
from a dizziness that had come upon 
him the night before, and looked over 
the edge of his bed to see a cat walk 
into the room. ““You would,” said the 
man to the cat, in a dour voice, 

here and stamp your feet!” 


alleges 


“come 


and Modock 
AVING no more than 


an aviator, the aviators about 
New York drew off to one side sev- 
eral years ago and formed, in whis- 
pers, an organization of their own. It 
is known as the Quiet Birdmen and 
it is still flourishing like a violet by a 


Beyond Keewee 


privacy 





THe Guest: “Now 


mossy stone. If you try to pry into its 
secrets you will be met with charming 
diffidence. Its chief purpose seems to 
be to have, at least for a couple of 
hours on Monday nights, a nook off 
the front page. This is in some Green- 
wich Village restaurant and one of 
the few oaths of the members is not 
to tell which one. 

This much is known about the so- 
ciety: it was founded in January, 
1921, by Baron Ladislas d’Orcy, and 
no one can join except gentlemen who 
have made a solo flight. New mem- 
bers are taken in merely by bringing 
them around to the restaurant and 
having them pay one dollar for life 
membership. The only other fees are 
paying for one’s dinner and coffee, tea 
or milk. The gatherings are graced 
by whatever airmen brothers happen 
to be in town on Monday. Just who 
or how many belong is kept secret, 
maybe because no one knows. Byrd, 
Chamberlin, Acosta, Balchen, and the 
likes of them attend frequently. Mr. 
Lindbergh is a member and has been 
at the parties. Miss Elder holds an 
honorary membership card. ‘These 
cards, at one of which we have had 
a stealthy look, read as follows: “The 
bearer is a member of ye Ancient and 
Secret Order of Quiet Birdmen, 
founded January, 1921, and is a cer- 
tified goodfellow. He has mounted 
alone into the realms beyond the reach 
of Keewee and Modock and should 
be accorded all gestures of friendship 
and aid by fellow Quiet Birdmen 
wherever they may meet.” The mem- 
bers call themselves QBs. 


Up Stage 


YOUNG matron who called in 
a professional packer to help her 
crate her belongings was awed by his 
lofty demeanor. He eyed her furni- 
ture with his nose tilted high and 








yawned as he packed her gold-rimmed 
cocktail glasses. His whole manner 
was so disparaging that before long 
the young wo- 
man found her- 
self obsequious- 
ly helping him 


drag crates 
around. Finally 
came ane ex- 


planation. Had 
he had a cigar- 
ette in his hand, 
the lady says, he 
would have 
flicked it nonchalantly as he announced 
“T just packed Alice Brady.” 


Land of the Free 


N Saratoga County the other day— 
we have it from one who was there 
—a lady was brought into court to 
show cause why she should be permit- 
ted to go about managing her own 
affairs when, it was submitted, she had 
spent most of her income in the pur- 
chase of old-fashioned square pianos. 
The relative who brought the action 
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The jury promptly brought in a ver. 
dict that the defendant was not a 
incompetent as one stumbling into her 
barns might think. In this connection 
we recall—and we trust the good lad, 
knows about it—that some of the 
piano companies will make on order 
new sounding boards and so forth for 
their old square models. It costs more 
than a new grand piano but some peo- 
ple prefer it. 


Blue Gesture 
A MAN who gets around the 
Broadway places occasionally re- 


ports that he was in a lesser night club 








THE 








pointed out further that the lady had 
leased two barns in which to store her 
treasures, outmoded instruments 
rosewood and mahogany cases. The 
defendant admitted it all and she told 
in her own way (a rather businesslike 
way) what bargains she had found. 
She had never paid more than twenty- 
five dollars for an instrument and the 
whole batch had cost only fourteen 
hundred dollars. Then she quoted 
prices recently brought by cigar store 
Indians, castiron deer and other ani- 
mals, and old metal] hitching posts. 









and that seated near him was the blues nt 
singer of the establishment, a large,] ).. pc 
glittering lady sleepily awaiting her] 9¢ 44 
turn to perform. A happy group en- sped 
tered, headed by a petulant blonde] }.¢, 
who beckoned the head waiter.) ) ow; 
“Garcon,” she said, pointing to the] weowen 
bald spot that served as a dance floor, upon 
“a ringside table.” Garcon shrugged.] | ne 
All the ringside tables were filled.} ) act 
This was obvious to the naked eye but vehicl 
the lady nevertheless flew into a rage, p16 j, 
leaving Gargon at a loss. He might ...+ 4} 
still be at a loss had not the bluesf .,, 
charg: 
One te 
the of 
and ag 
Still 
spectat 
policen 
Md he wh 
NP the pli 
ae scheme 
across 
district 
1 deac 
| passeng 
The ( 
TA 
jus 
Irving 
b Mike’s, 
in singer arisen and with an imperious] ™0st a1 
wave of the hand commanded,}'ady ¢ 
“Garcon . . . remodel the place.” — J Potentar 
Usts, Ww 
Traffic Again ar a 
lin bece 
ECENTLY a young lady offflin’s per 
our acquaintance was walking§made pn 
along West’ Forty-seventh Street at{ Those 
what is known as “after-theatre rusiijns, the 
hour” when she heard two taxica)§orhood 
drivers shout savagely at each othef§ind Bey 
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and then saw their vottures stop 
abreast. One chauffeur leaped from 
his post and dived into the back seat 
of the other’s cab, which instantly 
sped westward. The other cab was 
left chugging. Not 
knowing what sort of 
villainy she had chanced 
upon, the lady sum- 
moned courage to ap- 
proach the deserted 
vehicle and was about to 
take its number and re- 
port the affair when the 
two chauffeurs came 
charging back on foot. 
One took the wheel and 


the other the interior 





rious 


ded, 


? 


and again they were off. 
Still bewildered, the 
spectator sought a 
policeman and it was 
he who explained that 
the plot was merely a 
scheme to get both cabs 
across Sixth Avenue into the theatre 
district, that thoroughfare still being 
a deadline for taxicabs devoid of 
passengers. 


The Oldest Shop 
TANDING at No. 6 Bowery, 


just around the corner from where 
Irving Berlin used to sing in Nigger 
) Mike’s, is the Olliffe drug store, the 
most ancient in the city. It was al- 
ready old when Joseph M. Schenck, 
potentate of the cinematic United Ar- 
tists; was a drug clerk there twenty 
‘ears ago. At that time he and Ber- 





[king 
et a 

rus 
xica 
othe 





in became acquainted, and—at Ber- 


fe). ° . . 
off in’s persuasion—he invested in a show, 


made money, and began his ascent. 
Those were the days when Sam Har- 
"is, the producer, lived in the neigh- 
‘orhood and dropped in to see Schenck 
ind Berlin. 


The old drug store is, in fact, a 








hundred and twenty-two years old, its 
show windows decorated with the 
traditional colored jars, discolored 
now, but still conveying whatever it is 


pharmacists intend colored jars to con- 





vey. Ancient, musty and dim, the shop 
is now tended by two ancient clerks, 
scrupulously preserving traditions en- 
gendered during a century. 

The sign outside is the traditional 
mortar and pestle and has been there 
seventy-five years, as have even the 
window cards. On the counter, in- 
side, is a jar containing fifty leeches 
and bloodsuckers of all sizes; and, ap- 
propriately enough, this store has the 
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sole right to distribute Becker’s Eye 
Balsam for blackened eyes, and Bar- 
rett’s St. Vitus Dance Remedy, which, 
also appropriately enough, now finds 
its greatest sale in Hollywood. 

The pharmacy was founded by an 
English chemist, one Dr. Walters, and 
in its first few decades was the 
apothecary shop where the fine ladies 
and gentlemen of this city met and 
bowed and bought their medicines. 
For almost a century it has been owned 
by descendants of the first Olliffe, who 
began humbly as a clerk. The present 
owner is Mrs, Francis Campbell, of 
White Plains, who but a few months 
ago inherited it from one of its most 
interesting proprietors, Mrs. Mary 
MacLean. Mrs. MacLean’ was 
Schenck’s employer and directed the 
shop’s destiny from a great red brick 
house in Harlem 
for more than thirty 
years. 

There is a legend 
that even before 
1805 this apothe- 
cary business was in 
existence, some- 
where on Catherine 
Street, but there are 
no records to prove 
it. The — store’s 
shelves hold many 


old documents, 
among them a 
parchment __ dated 


1837, the first 
diploma for serv- 
ing as a “Drug and 
Apothecary Appren- 
tice,” granted by the College of 
Pharmacy of New York. Mr. 
Raymond Graverend was its owner, 
one of a ghostly line of humble ser- 
vants who lived their lives out in this 
store. He stood behind its warped 


counters for fifty-nine years. 
—TueE New YorKERs 
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FINNS HAIL “LINDY” 
Greet Flyer As Good Will Envoy 


HELSINGFORS, Finland, Sept. 19— 
Col. Charles A. Lindbergh landed at 
Nurmi Fjeld, Helsingfors, at 1:34 this 
afternoon, having been in the air a total 
of 62 hours and 17 minutes, surpassing 
his previous record of 56 hours and 3 
minutes, made last month on his “hop” 
from New York to Buenos Ayres. 

As he stepped from the cockpit of the 
“Spirit of St. Louis,’ United States 
Minister Alfred J. Pearson shook his 
hand warmly. Mr. Pearson said that he 
was certain that Col. Lindbergh’s flight 
would do much to cement the bonds be- 
tween Finland and the United States. 

More than 100,000 Finns awaited the 
arrival of the “Lone Eagle,” and cheered 
his arrival long and loudly. 

“T have never had a warmer recep- 
tion,” said Col. Lindbergh, “and I look 
forward to my sojourn here with great 
feelings of pleasurable anticipation. It is 


BRITISH EDITOR 
LAUDS U. §. PRESS 


Warren W. Warren-Warren, editor 
of the Byfleet (Surrey) Gazette, sailed 
for England on the Cunarder Caronia 
last night after a three weeks’ visit to 
this country, during which time he made 
an intensive study of American news- 
paper conditions. 

“T consider the American newspapers, 
especially THE New York Times,” said 
Mr. Warren, “far ahead of the British 
press. The breadth of news printed in 
America is astounding, and I consider the 
American newspaper the greatest adver- 
tising medium in the world. I take back 
with me to England the firm convic- 


LANDIS TO PROBE 
SERIES TICKET 
SCANDAL 


No Mercy to Grafters, 


Says Baseball Commissioner 


CHICAGO, Oct. 3—Asserting that he 
would bring the alleged grafters and 
traffickers in the world series to justice, 
former Judge Kenesaw Mountain Land- 
is, commissioner of the National game, 
said after today’s game between the Chi- 
cago Cubs of the National League and 
the New York Yankees of the American 


SHAW LAUDS 
AMERICAN 
STAGE 
LONDON, Sept. 12—Bernard Shaw, 
veteran dramatist, novelist and critic, 
declared today that the English drama 


NINETEEN TWENTY-EIGHT 
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was far behind the American drama, in 
beth writing and production. 

“With the possible exception of one or 
two pieces like ‘Saint Joan’ and ‘Arms 
and the Man,’” said Shaw in an inter- 
view with the Manchester Guardian, 
“nothing worth talking about has been 
produced upon the British stage since 
Shakespeare’s day. America is so far 
ahead of us in motor car producing, that 
we are likely to forget the great strides 
she has taken on the stage. England has 
had nothing in years to compare with 
‘The Hairy Ape,’ ‘Broadway, “The 


STRATON RAPS “ROUGE AGE” 
Declaring the $140,000,000 expended 


by American women during the year 
1928 for powder, cosmetics, and hair 
tonics to be a presage of America’s ruin, 
the Rev. Dr. John Roach Straton yester- 


“BIG BILL” BOOED 
IN CONVENTION HALL 
KANSAS CITY, Mo.—William Hale 
(“Big Bill”) Thompson, Mayor of Chi- 
cago, was booed by delegates to the Re- 
publican National Convention as he en- 
tered Convention Hall this afternoon. 
As he took his seat, there was a storm 
of hisses and booes. This was followed 
by a violent round of applause, more 
hisses and booes succeeding, interspersed 


SHOW TICKET BOOST 
TO BE ONLY 50 CTS 
WASHINGTON, Oct. 15—The Su- 
preme Court of the United States upheld 
today the New York State Legislature’s 
bill to make illegal all charges by ticket 
agencies and speculators of more than 
50 cents in advance of the box office 
price. 





Following are some of the comments 
made last night by theatre managers: 
FLORENz ZIEGFELD—I am overjoyed. A 

great triumph for dramatic art and 

the theatre-going public. 

A. L. Ertancer—Delighted that the 
public will benefit. I have been fighting 
the speculators for years. 

Mayor James J. WALKER—Glad that 
theatre going will be brought within 
the reach of all. I am in favor of any- 


EDISON SEES “ROSY” 
FUTURE FOR RADIO 


That it will not be impossible or even 
unlikely in a few years for a radio “fan” 
in New York to smell the perfume of the 
famed tuberoses of India, by merely 
turning on a switch, was one of the state- 
ments made yesterday by the Sage of 
Menlo Park. 

That a person on a hot day in New 
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York might communicate with the North 
Pole, and turn on the boreal breezes, 
cooling the whole house; or on a cold 
day turn on the warm zephyrs from 
the Equator and bask while those who 


WIRE COS. BREAK | 
WORDAGE RECORD 


The Western Union and Postal Tele- 
graph Companies, during the recent Re- 
publican and Democratic National Con- 
ventions, sent from 1,218 reporters and 
special writers for the various news- 
papers and news associations, a total of 
1,213,738,492 words, breaking the pre- 
vious record of 834,742,932 words, sent 


YOUTH NOT “FLAMING,” 
SAYS DEPEW 

Asserting that the youth in his day of 
the “Roaring Forties” were far more 
“jazzy,” “flaming,” and altogether “pep- 
py,” than the “debs” and “cake-eaters” 
of today, former Senator Chauncey M. 
Depew said this morning in an interview 
on the occasion of his 94th birthday that 
he thought the incandescence of the mod- 
ern girls and boys was much exaggerated. 

“Why, when I was a boy,” said the 
former toga-wearer, not that the famed 
nonagenarian is at all feeble now, and 
often refers to himself as “94 years 
young,” “we thought nothing of going 


TRAFFIC HALTS AS 
ICE GRIPS CITY 


No Relief In Sight, Says Scarr 


New York shivered this morning in 
the grip of the coldest wave in the history 
of the weather bureau since Feb. 12, 
1891. All traffic was halted, and trains 
on the New York Central, the New 
Haven, and the Long Island railroads 
were from 20 minutes to three hours late. 

According to Forecaster Scarr, the cold 
weather will continue indefinitely unless 


CITY SWELTERS IN HUMID HEAT 
AS THOUSANDS SEEK PARKS 
AND BEACHES 


New York sweltered through another 
night of oppressive heat and humidity, 
the temperature recording the highest in 
the history of the weather bureau since 
Aug. 18, 1885. The mercury went to 
104 degrees at 2 p.m. and dropped only 
three degrees at midnight, descending to 


Thousands sought relief from the city’s 
heat by flocking to the parks, and to the 
nearby beaches. Coney Island registered 
a record day. 

According to Forecaster Scarr, the hot 
weather will continue indefinitely unless 
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ELSIE DINSMORE’S RIDE 


“She was the pride 
Of her familiar sphere, the daily joy 
Of all who on her gracefulness might gaze, 
And in the light and music of her way 
Have a companion’s portion.” —Wiillis 


S Mr. Horace Dinsmore came 
into the living-room one 
afternoon, he found his daugh- 

ter Elsie half-reclining upon a sofa, 
pale and languid. Her only greeting 
was a brave, sweet smile. 

“You want change, daughter,” he 
said in deep concern. “Do you feel 
equal to a ride to Yonkers?” 

Immediately the little girl’s eyes 
spoke volumes, and the rich color be- 
gan to come and go in her cheek. “Oh! 
indeed, Papa, I should like it greatly.” 

“Tf you are too much fatigued, we 
might defer it until tomorrow.” 

“Please, dear Papa,” she replied in 
a more sprightly tone, “I am quite 
well, for I had nine hours of sound, 
refreshing sleep last night. I was only 
downcast as you entered because I was 
thinking how little I resemble the 
angels.” 

Being, even as she admitted, not 
quite perfect, the little girl was not 
above enjoying worldly things, and it 
was with ever brightening countenance 
that she donned a pretty jacket and 
hat, and proceeded out of the house 
with her father. 

Mr. Dinsmore and his lovely daugh- 
ter, who was admired and loved by 
all, young and old alike, made an im- 
pressive pair as they walked down 
the street looking for a West Side 
subway entrance. At a newsstand 
Mr. Dinsmore bought a crisp daily 
newspaper, which he presented to 
Elsie with a kind smile and a court- 
ly bow. 

“Oh! thank you, Papa,” she cried, 
her eyes swimming in glad tears at 
this token of his affection. 

At the entrance to the subway sta- 
tion, he instructed her to lift the little 
metal door in the receptacle for re- 
turned coins and see what she could 
find. 

“But why, Papa?” she asked in sur- 
prise. 

“Obey me!” he ordered, brooking 
no hesitation. 

She did so, trembling, and what 
should she find but a bright, shining 
dime. 

“You see?” said Mr. Dinsmore not 
unkindly. “Your father knows.” 

“Indeed, yes,” she agreed in con- 


“T should not’ have 


trition. 
tioned.” 

“No,” he said. “You should not.” 

The train came too soon for her 
to examine all the other coin recep- 
tacles. The doors of the train were 
opened skillfully by a thoughtful 
guard, and as there were a number of 
people trying to enter the very door 
that. Elsie and her father had chosen, 
another guard on the platform began 
to push them rudely into the car. 

“Such injustice!” muttered Mr. 
Dinsmore angrily as he was swept into 
the train, taking his place beside a very 
beautiful young lady. 

Even more incensed was Elsie, who, 
although she could bear her own 
troubles patiently, felt for the grief 
and pain of other people. 

“How dare you? How dare you?” 
she cried to the guard, stamping her 
foot and drawing a long sobbing 
breath. And although she usually pos- 
sessed the ornament of a meek and 
quiet spirit, she stopped in a generous 
impulse to save the soul of the erring 
guard, and enjoin it upon him to act 
in accordance with more Christian 
feelings and emotions. But so far had 
he travelled on the downward path of 


ques- 





“Pve heard your wife speak of you, Mr. 
St. Stoux. Womn’t you have a Murad?” 
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unrighteousness that he ignored her. 
In the meantime, the doors had shut 
and the train pulled out of the station, 
bearing Mr. Horace Dinsmore away. 

Elsie bore up under the strain of 
finding herself alone without protec- 
tion, and entered the next Broadway 


express with the conviction that she | 


would find her father again. 

As the train stopped at station after 
station, and her father did not appear, 
the color began to flee from her cheek, 
and tears began to drop quickly from 
her eyes. At Ninety-sixth Street, a 
kind and handsome gentleman helped 
himself to a seat at her left, and of- 
fered to cheer her. Elsie thanked him 
with the courtesy for which she had 
ever been distinguished, but did not 
accede to his offer of assistance, as 
he was a stranger. 

Instead, she opened her newspaper 
and began to scan it carefully; but as 
there was little besides traction dis- 
putes, lawsuits and politics, she was 
afraid to peruse it, lest she read un- 
truths. 

Then, noticing that the man on her 
right was reading her paper over her 
shoulder, she handed it to him, as she 
delighted in kind deeds. 

“Think you’re being funny?” he 
said, glaring balefully and refusing 
the paper. Deeply humiliated by this 
rebuff and torn 
by fears for her 
father, Elsie was 
sore beset, al- 
though she tried 
to be brave. The 
rest of the long 
journey passed as 
if on leaden feet. 

Finally she 


stop without ac- 
cident or __ loss, 
and upon being 
told by the guard 
that this was Van 
Cortlandt Park, 
she left the train. 
Her heart , beat 
wildly, for she 
knew that some- 
where she would 
find her father. 
Eagerly but anx- 
iously she peered 
into every face on 
the station plat- 
form. At last she 
spied him, earn- 
estly engaged in 
conversation with 
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the beauti- 
ful young lady 
beside whom El- 
sie had seen him 
take his seat in 
the subway car. 
She ran up to 
him with a beam- 
ing face and a 
soft, glad light 
in her sweet 
brown eyes. 

In her clear, 
melodious voice, 
which, though 
not loud, could 
be distinctly 
heard up and 
down the plat- 
sform, she cried, 
“Oh! Papa! I 
am so happy to 
ave found you 
iain, safe and 
sound,”” 
“Why!” said 
Mr. Horace 
Dinsmore in 
wme surprise, 
‘Were you not 
hard by, all the 
while? ” 


~Joste TURNER 





































“Tt no longer seems 
like home since they 
put that tailor shop 1 
the basement.” 


PAVEMENT 
PORTRAITS 


SCISSORS-GRINDER 
“Hup!” 


Says the scissors-grinder, 

Riding in his wagon, 

“Hup!” 

Says the scissors-grinder, 

“Nice sharp knives! 

Hup! 

Any scissors, lady? 

I’ve a horse to care for, 

Forty-seven kids at home, 
And two dead wives.” 


“Hi!” 

Says the scissors-grinder, 
“How about your razors! 
Hi!” 

Says the scissors-grinder, 
“Two dead wives. 

Hi! 

Any grinding, lady? 

I’ve a brand-new wagon— 
Forty-seven kids at home, 
So who’s got knives!” 

—BurkKeE Boyce 
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ALMOST ANYBODY’S 
LITANY 


ROM legal holidays coinciding 

with week-ends, from unexpected 
visitors, and from persons who think 
that we ought to take exercise, 


Good Lord, deliver us. 


From hard lead pencils, from 
neighbors, radios, and from 
the average night club crowd, 
Good Lord, deliz eT us. 

From prize-fight talk, from 
thick sandwiches, and from 
out-of-town guests who want 
to go to church, 


Good Lord, de li er us. 


From dialect literature, from minor 
poets, and from playing bridge with- 
out stakes, 


Good Lord, deliver us. 

From amateur Hollandaise sauce, 
from twice-told tales, and from’ too 
much musical criticism, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From soiled playing cards, from 
women on diets, and from _ persons 
looking for literary jobs, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From the servant question, from 
books with uncut leaves, and from 
advice for our own good, 


Good Lord, deliver us. 

From weak no-trump bids, from 
long, pointed fingernails, and from 
persons who escaped from Paris in 
1914, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From interpretive dancing, from 
novels about the younger generation, 
and from too many effusions of this 
character, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 


—Bairp LEONARD 


The last decade of the nineteenth cen 
tury is preéminently the age of noise. In 
the general pandemonium, the clatter of 
iron hoofs, the clash of steel tires, and the 
creak of ball-bearingless axles are promi 
nent factors. When the motor comes in, 
with its rubber tires and improved bear 
ings, and the sound of iron hoofs become 
infrequent, then we shall realize that one 
of the blessings of the motor vehicle, and 
one, perhaps, we had not fully anticipated, 
is that it is a conqueror of noise.—The 
Horseless Age, for February, 1899. 


What a fine prophet Ae turned out 
to be. 
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INDUSTRIAL CRISES 


The sad plight of the man who couldwt balance his calories at Childs 
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FATHER BILL 


HE Rev. William E. Cashin, 
now pastor of St. Andrew’s Ro- 
man Catholic Church back of 
the Municipal Building and for over 
twelve years chaplain at Sing Sing 
prison, moves in the best criminal cir- 
cles. Assuming the fantastic notion 
that he desired a private assassination, 
he would have small difficulty in lo- 
cating men to do the job, without 
botching it and at a cut rate. Assum- 
ing further that the Reverend Father 
were to run mentally amuck some 
night and decide to rob a bank, he 
would find this equally simple. He 
would only have to stroll toward the 
Bowery from the parish house on City 
Hall Place. Within a few minutes he 
could enlist a pair of look-outs, an ex- 
pert can opener, a chauffeur with a 
fast car and enough gunmen to take 
care of indiscreet bulls. Among his 
closest friends are bootleggers, speak- 
easy owners, thieves, burglars and 
gangsters, many of them graduates of 
that grim, gray institution which rises 
above a beautiful river. 
Since that October day three years 


fago when Father Cashin was trans- 


ferred from his post at Sing Sing, his 
connection with “the boys,” although 
purely incidental to his work in the 
parish under Brooklyn Bridge, has not 
been severed. Almost every day there 
come to his door men just released 
from prison with ten dollars, a rail- 
road ticket and a suit of clothes. The 
New York Catholic Diocese spends 
large sums for welfare purposes but 
these are handled by established agen- 
cies, necessarily of a somewhat aca- 
demic turn of mind. Therefore, 
Father Bill, as he is known to his 
parishioners, digs into his own pockets 
to help the boys, blarneys Catholics, 
Protestants and Jews into helping him, 
orrows from anyone who will listen 
to his stories, and is himself almost 
nvariably in debt. 

One night last winter he hurried 
down Park Row after a business man 
who had helped him on previous occa- 
sions, 

“I need a hundred dollars right 
away,” he said, just a shade sheepishly 
necause he knew what the reply would 
ve, 

“Go away from me,” the man an- 
swered in pretended alarm. “I gave 





you fifty dollars 
last month. 
What'd you do 
with it?” 

“T had to give 
it-to one of the 
boys.” 

He constantly 
makes appeals of 
this nature, tothe 
irritation of his 
flock, who are 
convinced that 
Father Cashin is 
a bit soft about 
the alumni of 
Sing Sing and 
that these gentle- 
men work him 
for a good thing. 
But in this they 
are wrong. Em- 
phatic as he is in 
declaring that “there is always good 
in a man,” he is aware that many of 
the boys come to him with stories of 
how hungry they are when it is really 
thirst that disturbs them. So he rarely 
hands out cash. Instead, he carries 
a collection of tickets entitling the 
bearer to a night’s lodging at a Bow- 
ery flop-joint or a meal. He gives them 
to those who ask for money; and is 
half amused, half angry, when he 
learns, as he occasionally does, that 
the proprietors of lodging houses and 
lunchrooms have been asked to cash 
them at a discount. 


ATHER CASHIN’s official duties at 

St. Andrew’s are similar to those 
of any Catholic pastor in a poverty- 
stricken parish. Although he has two 
assistants, he is as much on call as a 
doctor. ‘There are masses to be said 
at all hours for the sick and the dying, 
the duties of the confessional and 
visits to be made every morning— 
visits that frequently consist of getting 
breakfast for children whose mothers 
are scrubwomen, doing odd jobs in 
tenement flats, or convincing some 
elderly Irish lady that her grand- 
daughter is not walking in sin because 
she rouges her face. Father Bill, held 
in affectionate and informal reverence 
by his flock, keeps himself slightly 
above their intellectual outlook but 
shares most of their opinions and is 
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tolerant of their 
minor shortcomings 
as long as_ they 
come to church. 

The work at St. 
Andrew’s _ differs 
from similar Cath- 
olic parishes only in 
that it includes a 
mass at 2:30 o’clock 
every Sunday morn- 
ing. This mass for 
night workers was a 
special dispensation 
trom Rome and is 
regularly attended 
by from five hun- 
dred to a thousand 
people. It is one of 
the really novel, and 
certainly one of the 
most impressive, 
sights in New York. 
By two o'clock a 
few of the wor- 
shippers begin to 
gather in front of 
the small church. 
Fifteen minutes 
later they arrive in full force, printers 
and pressmen from Park Row with 
ink still on their hands and wearing 
the paper hats of their trade, scrub- 
women on their way to office build- 
ings, policemen, firemen, telegraph 
operators, truck drivers, taxicab chauf- 
feurs, elevator operators, newsboys, 
newspaper writers and editors. The 
red automobile of Chief Fire Marshal 
Brophy is invariably parked outside the 
church during the service; its fireman- 
chauffeur ready for the patrolman on 
the beat to warn him that Brophy is 
needed at a fire and that his devotions 
must be interrupted. 

Sometimes there are politicians in 
evening dress, fresh from a banquet, 
and frequently, a fact which Father 
Bill deplores, there are short-skirted 
flappers, homeward bound from 
dances, who attend that they may 
sleep late the next day. 

One of Father Cashin’s first ser- 
mons preached outside of Sing Sing 
was to this early morning congrega- 
tion. During the course of it he was 
startled to notice, in the back of the 
church, a fireman slip out, a patrolman 
tiptoe his heavy way to the door, a 
printer glance at his watch and hurry 
out. Then it dawned on him that 
these men had to return to their posts 
of duty. 

“That’s the first time in a long 
while,” he remarked from the altar, 
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grinning, “that a congregation has 
been able to walk out on me.” 

Some years ago the regulars at the 
Night Workers’ Mass organized into 


an association. Cards are issued as 
certificates of good standing, and 
sometimes prove very valuable. An 


Italian youth was arrested early one 
Sunday morning, for instance, because 
a patrolman saw him brandishing a 
knife in a restaurant. Taken to the 
police station, the boy insisted that he 
was going fishing and carried the 
knife for the purpose of cleaning his 
catch. He had been showing it to 
some of his friends. Before taking a 
boat at the Battery, he added, he had 
planned to attend the mass at St. An- 
drew’s. 

“So you claim to know Father Bill, 
do you?” sneered the desk lieutenant. 
“Got anything to show who you 
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are! 
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The boy produced his Night Work- 
ers’ Mass Association card. 
“O.K.,” ruled the Law. 


hell out of here.” 


“Get the 


Sen CasHin looks back with 
evident relish on his boyhood in 
Wappingers’ Falls, near Poughkeep- 
sie, where he was born in 1871. His 
parents were Irish immigrants and his 
father worked, until his death when 
Willie was eight years old, as a gar- 
dener. For a time he was employed 
on the estate of Jay Gould, at Rhine- 
beck. There were five children in the 
family. 

“T went to work when I was ten 
years old,” Father Bill has recalled, 
“partly because mother needed the 
money, but more because I hated the 
teacher. She was a good teacher, too.” 

His first job, for which he was 
paid forty-two and a half cents a day, 
was in the local cloth-print- 
ing works. After a couple of 
years he was transferred to a 
department where the work 
was heavier and the daily 
wage had been fifty cents. 
When Willie found that he 
was still to be paid his old 
salary he started a solitary 
strike and was promptly dis- 


charged. He was reinstated 


“Oh mother, yowre 
so refreshing!” 
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in still another department and 
fired again—this time for throwing 
a pair of scissors at the foreman, 
Again he managed to return but his 
final discharge came when he threw a 
board in the general direction of the 
Big Boss who had ventured a criticism. 
So Willie, obliged to look elsewhere 
for work, entered the Sweet-Orr over- 
alls plant where, again, he was fired. 

“T guess I was kind of uppity,” 
Father Cashin has explained. 








Despite these youthful homicidal 
tendencies, there was a definite serious 
and spiritual side to the boy. Even 
before he was twelve he pondered the 
life of a priest. But the business of 
earning a living soon took all his time, 
When he was sixteen he became an 
order boy for his cousin’s grocery, 
driving a wagon from seven o’clock 
in the morning until nine o’clock at 
night. Father Bill would today, be- 
yond much doubt, be a village grocer 
but for the interest taken in him by 
the parish priest, Father C. V. Ma- 
honey, who provided funds with 
which he was, at last, able to prepare 








for the church. He was then twenty- 
two and had hardly glanced at a book 
for a decade. He took his place among 
thirteen- and fourteen-year-olds in the 
preparatory school at Ellicott City, 
Md., completed the six-year course in 
five years, and went to Dunwoodie, 
where he was ordained in 1903. His 
first assignment was as an assistant 
priest in Rye, N. Y. Later he went 
to a boys’ home on Staten Island, then 
to the Holy Innocents’ Church in the 
theatrical district. 


N 1912, quite unexpectedly, came 

the order for him to go to Sing 
Sing, where he became the first official 
chaplain of the prison. It was this 
appointment that caused him to be- 
come a well-known figure, chiefly be- 
cause one of his duties was that of 


accompanying condemned men to the 
electric chair, His name was known 














to every newspaper reader. It wasP 
whispered that he carried, never to be 
revealed, the last secrets of scores of J ?'°S" 
poor wretches. He saw more than a fo the 
hundred men die, among them Polic: (way. 
Lieutenant Charles Becker and one off "'S S™ 
his gunman assistants. Q made 
In the twelve years that Fatherf “Ye 
Cashin spent in the “Big House,” as _ hac 
the prison is known to the underworld,§ *00fn 
he was able to make changes of in 2 D 
calculable benefit to the men and tog "™ 4 
the officials in charge. He was begin-§ “'Ye 
‘ »he suff 


ning to feel that he had made de finite 
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WISDOM PENELOPE 


This I say, and this I know: In the pathway of the sun, 
Love has seen the last of me. In the footsteps. of the breeze, 


























the Love’s a trodden lane to woe, Where the world and sky are one, 
of 14 Love’s a path to misery. He shall ride the silver seas, ¥ 
me, He shall cut the glittering wave. sa 
an This I know, and knew before, I shall sit at home, and rock; ih F 
ery, This I tell you, of my years: Rise, to heed a neighbor’s knock; ' ) 
lock Hide your heart, and lock your door. Brew my tea, and snip my thread; ia 
c at Hell’s afloat in lovers’ tears. Bleach the linen for my bed. 
be Give your heart, and toss and moan, , =e 4 
What a pretty fool you look! 
my! I am sage, who sit alone; SURPRISE 
; Here’s my wool, and here’s my book. ; ; 
with ¥ My heart went fluttering with fear is 
pare I.ook! A lad’s a-waiting there, Lest you should go, and leave me here 73 
nty- Tall he is and bold, and gay. To beat my breast and rock my head f ‘; 
00k What the devil do I care And stretch me sleepless on my bed. 
ong What I know, and what I say: Ah, clear they see and true they say 
the That one shall weep, and one shall 
va FOR R. C. B. = 
e in Life comes a-hurrying, For,such is Love’s unvarying law. . 
rdie, Or life lags slow; I never thought, I never saw ’ 
base Bat you’ve stopped worrying— That I should be the first to go; 
tant Let it go! How pleasant that it happened so! . 
a Some call it gloomy, 
- Some call it jake; 
a They’re very little to me— POST-GRADUATE ) 
Let them eat cake! Hope it was that tutored me, 
Some find it fair, And Love that taught me more; 
ame Some think it hooey, And now [I learn at Sorrow’s knee 
Sing Many people care; The self-same lore. 
es But we don’t, do we? —Dorotuy PARKER : 
1is 
be- 
be- p 
t of f 
y the oO , GA. t 
own , o 
was ff 
0 be 
s off Progress when, for reasons known only den Lawes, he believes in capital woe and give them money without | 
an a (© the Catholic Diocese, he was taken punishment. He is convinced that it asking impolite questions, These are 
olicel 2WaY- He hated to go; hated to leave is a deterrent and necessary. swiftly disabused. They find that | 
al his small house where his two sisters Father Cashin still regrets his trans- Father Bill, too, learned much at Sing 
made a home for him, and hated to fer. But he finds consolation, perhaps, Sing. For one thing, he learned how 
ither{ ‘ave his prisoners. A rugged sort, in the frequency with which the boys to be hard-boiled. 
“on had associated with them without from the “Big House” knock on the —Henry F. Prince 
orld. 200fness or sentimentalism. Even parish house door. Some of them come 








r te the Death House had not disturbed merely to greet an old friend. Most . 
d tog Um unduly, although his friends pre- of them need help of some kind. A 
-oin-g &tVe for themselves the illusion that few come in the mistaken belief that WOMAN WHO SHOT JUDGE HAD PER- | 
Gnitey °° Suffered tortures when a man went the “Bishop of Sing Sing” is an easy MIT—Headline in the Boston Herald. 

to the chair. Unlike his friend, War- mark who will listen to their tales of Then what’s all the fuss about? 
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HE ex- 

traordi- 
nary success 
of the many 
well - organ- 
bands 
of thieves 
which _ flour- 
ished in New 
York during 
the city’s great 
era of wicked- 
ness would 
scarcely have been possible had they not 
possessed an equally efficient outlet for 
the distribution of their plunder. This 
was accomplished through the fences, 
or receivers of stolen property, who 
operated in the recognized criminal 
districts, and masked their real busi- 
ness by conducting small stores, gen- 
erally carrying an imperishable stock 
which was never changed and seldom 
removed from the shelves, for legiti- 
were few and were 


ized 





MARM MANDELBAUM 


mate customers 
not encouraged. 

Nothing was so large or so small 
that the fences would not undertake 
to convert it into cash; in the middle 
seventies one even handled successfully 
fifty thousand dollars’ worth of needles 
and thread which had been stolen 
from the warehouse of a large whole- 
sale concern. While such receivers 
were ‘probably no more nu- 
merous than they are today, 
they had better political and 
police connections than their 
modern prototypes, and were 
consequently bolder and more 
powerful. Many scornfully 
refused to resort to any sub- 
terfuge whatever; one of the 
notorious places of the city 
was the Thieves’ Exchange in 
the Eighth Ward, not far 
from Broadway and Houston 
Street, where fences and 
criminals met each night and 
dickered openly over their 
beer and whiskey for jewelry 
and other loot. Annual re- 
tainers were paid to criminal 
lawyers, and politicians and 
policemen received _ stated 
fees, and occasionally com- 
missions on gross business. 
Some of the more successful 
of the fences not only dis- 
posed of the plunder brought 
to them, but tided thieves over 


V—FENCES 


periods of adversity, and provided 
funds for the preliminary surveys 
which were necessary before a bank 
vault or the strong box of a store could 
be successfully attacked. 

The first of the great fences of 
whom there is extensive record 
was Joe Erich, who kept a place in 
Maiden Lane before the Civil War 
and handled the loot of many cele- 
brated criminals. Erich’s principal 
rival was a man known as Old Snow, 
who owned a small drygoods store 
at Grand and Allen Streets and dealt 
in stolen property of every descrip- 
tion. It is related of Old Snow that 
he once disposed of a score of sheep 
which a gang of Bowery thugs, on a 
vacation in the country, had stolen 
from a Westchester County farmer, 
and had driven through the streets of 
the city to the shop of the fence. 

These fences and the others who 
were in operation at the close of the 
Civil War, were soon eclipsed by the 
brilliant successes of Marm Mandel- 
baum and John D. Grady, better 
known as Travelling Mike, a thin, 
stooped, shabby, dour-visaged little 
man who padded about the streets 
wearing a heavy overcoat summer and 
winter and bearing a peddler’s box on 
his shoulder. Ostensibly, Travelling 


Mike sold needles and other small 
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articles for the use of the housewife, 
but his box was more apt to contain 
pearls and diamonds, or stolen bonds, 
than legitimate objects of barter. 
Travelling Mike seldom went abroad 
with less than ten thousand dollars’ 
worth of goods in his box or on his 
person. He appears to have main- 
tained no regular establishment, but 
he was a frequent visitor to the 
Thieves’ Exchange, and from time 
to time called upon his clients to 
suggest robberies and dicker for any- 
thing they might have stolen since his 
last visit. He had an especial fondness 
for jewelry and bonds, and rarely 
bought anything which he could not 
carry away in his box, with the occa- 
sional exception of silk, which was al- 
ways in great demand, 

Travelling Mike was believed by 
the police to have suggested the raid 
upon Rufus L. Lord’s treasure in 
1866 by Greedy Jake Rand and his 
accomplices, which resulted in the 
greatest single haul ever made by 
sneak thieves in the United States. 
Lord was an important financial figure 
of the time, and is said to have been 
worth, in bonds, stocks and real es- 
tate, more than four million dollars. 
His business acumen was remarkable, 
but he was so grasping and penurious 
that he had the reputation of being 
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, miser, and had 
no friends and 
few acquaintan- 
ces. He main- 
tained a dingy, 
shabby office in 
the rear of No. 
38 Exchange 
Place, where he 
spent much of 
his time clip- 
ping coupons and 
sorting them into 
bundles, or 
listening to the 
clink of the dou- 
ble eagles which 
he kept in great 
canvas bags. He 


wore disreputable 











clothing and in 
summer his foot- 
gear Was a pair 
f worn felt slippers. He had a bur- 
glar and fire-proof safe built in the 
rear wall of his office, but during the 
last years of his life he became so fee- 
ble and absent-minded that he fre- 
quently went home leaving the safe 
inlocked, with several millions of dol- 
lars in cash and securities at the mercy 
‘f thieves. His office was always in 
semi-darkness, for he would not burn 
more than one candle at a time, and 
there was but one small window 
through which sunlight could penetrate. 
Greedy Jake made several calls 
ipon the capitalist to discuss a pro- 
}posed loan or investment, and on a 
dark, foggy March afternoon in 
1866 with two fellow thieves appeared 








at the office in Exchange Place, where 
lake proceeded to distract Lord’s at- 
tention with much glib talk about the 
high rate of interest he was willing to 
pay. While he was so engaged the two 
men sneaked into the darkened office, 
ind a few moments later sneaked out 
igain bearing two tin boxes contain- 
ng one million nine hundred thousand 
dollars in cash and securities, most 
bof which were negotiable. The 
oxes were planted in a saloon at 
Spring and Wooster Streets for a few 
weeks, and after the hue and cry had 
lied down somewhat, about two hun- 
ired thousand dollars of the nego- 
table bonds found their way into the 
ands of Travelling Mike Grady, 
who speedily converted them _ into 
ash. The remainder of the stolen 
roperty was recovered by the police 
yithin two years. 

Marm Mandelbaum, born Fred- 
ticka, was probably the greatest and 








MARM MANDELBAUM ENTERTAINS 


most successful fence in the criminal 
annals of New York. She was a 
huge woman, weighing more than 
two hundred and fifty pounds, and 
had a sharply curved mouth and 
extraordinarily fat cheeks, 
which were small black eyes, heavy 
black brows and a high, sloping fore- 
head, and a mass of tightly rolled 
black hair which was generally sur- 
mounted by a tiny black bonnet with 
drooping feathers. She owned a three- 
story building at 79 Clinton Street, on 
the corner of Rivington, and lived 
with her husband, Wolfe, and their 
three children, on the second and third 
floors, which were furnished with an 
elegance unsurpassed anywhere in the 
city; indeed, many of her finest pieces 
of furniture and her most 
draperies had once adorned the homes 
of the rich, and had been stolen for 
her by grateful and kind-hearted bur- 
glars. In these apartments Marm 
Mandelbaum entertained lavishly with 
dances and parties which were attend- 
ed by some of the most celebrated 
criminals in America, and frequently 
by police officials and politicians who 
had come under the Mandelbaum in- 
fluence. 

On the ground floor, at the Riving- 
ton Street corner, Marm Mandelbaum 
operated a small haberdashery, but her 
real business was conducted in a clap- 
boarded wing which sprawled down 
Clinton Street, where she handled the 
loot and financed the operations of a 
majority of the great gangs of bank 
and store burglars. Among the famous 
criminals who dealt with Marm Man- 
delbaum were Shang Draper; George 
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Leonidas Leslie, 
the King of the 
Bank Robbers; 
Bill Mosher and 
Joe Douglas. It 
was Mosher and 
Douglas who 
stole four-year- 
old Charley Ross 
from his home 
in Germantown, 
Pa., on July 1, 
1874, thus pre- 
cipitating the 
greatest kidnap- 
ping mystery this 
country has ever 
known. Mosher 
and Douglas 
were sus; -cted 
and trailed all 
over the East by 
New York detec- 
tives, but were not found until Decem- 
ber, 1874, when they were shot to 
death while trying to rob the home of 
Judge Van Brunt in Bay Ridge, 
Brooklyn. Mosher was killed outright, 
but Douglas, whom the Judge himself 
had shot, lingered for several moments. 
The burglar before he died raised him- 
self on one elbowand said, “It’s no use 
lying now. Mosher and I stole Charley 
Ross from Germantown,” but he was 
dead 
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before he could divulge the 
whereabouts of the boy, and Charley 
Ross has never been found, although 
about once every two years someone 
lays claim to being the missing child. 


M*™ MANDELBAUM also had an 
especial soft spot in her heart 
for female crooks, and was the friend 
and patron of such famous women 
criminals as Black Lena Kleinschmidt, 
and Sophie Lyons, probably the great- 
woman America has 
ever produced, whose husband was Ned 
Lyons, a bank burglar. Black Lena 
obtained sums of money 
through thievery and blackmail, but 
in her middle age she became ambi- 
tious for social conquest and removed 
to Hackensack, N.J., where she posed 
as the wealthy widow of a South 


est confidence 


enormous 


American mining engineer. She gave 
elaborate functions, and aroused such 
a furore in New Jersey society that 
she became known as the Queen of 
Hackensack. But she remained an ex- 
pert and practical pickpocket and shop- 
lifter, and spent two days of each 
week in New York replenishing her 
She was finally dethroned 
when she wore an emerald ring which 


CC te rs. 

















24 


one of her dinner guests recognized as 
having been stolen from her handbag 
during a shopping trip to New York. 

Marm Mandelbaum first appeared 
in New York police records as a sus- 
pected fence in 1862, and during the 
next twenty years she is estimated to 
have handled between five and ten 
million dollars worth of stolen prop- 
erty. Several times during her long 
career she made the experiment of 
putting a few of her clients on sala- 
ries, binding them to deliver to her 
everything they stole, and to exercise 
reasonable industry and _ sagacity. 
However, she too came to recognize 
that there is no honor among thieves, 
and abandoned the practice after she 
had caught several of her hirelings 
disposing of loot to Travelling Mike 
Grady. 

She is said to been 
a Fagin, and to have maintained a 
regular school in Grand Street, near 
Police Headquarters, where small boys 
and girls were taught by expert pick- 
pockets and sneak thieves. She 
offered advanced courses in burglary 
and safe blowing, and to a few of the 
most intimate of her associates gave 
post-graduate work 


also have 


also 


in blackmailing 
and confidence 
schemes. The 
fame of this in- 
stitution grew, 
but she became 
alarmed and dis- 


missed her teach- 
ing staff when the 
young son of a 
prominent _ police 
official applied for 
instruction. 

In all of her 
operations Marm 
Mandelbaum had 
the benefit of the 
expert legal coun- 
sel of Big Bill 
Howe and Little 
Abe Hummel, 
comprising the 
celebrated law 
firm of Howe & 
Hummel, to 
whom she paid an 
annual retainer of 
five thousand dol- 


lars. They not 
only appeared in 
her behalf on 
those rare occa- 


sions when the law 
made an impudent 


in her direction, but also 
represented her clients whenever any 
of them were caught flagrante delicto. 
But they were unable to save her in 
1884, when the reform element came 
into power and Richard B. Olney, 
then District Attorney, procured sev- 
eral indictments charging her with 
grand larceny and receiving stolen 
goods. 

The case was called for trial 
in December of that year, but Marm 
Mandelbaum had forfeited her bail 
and fled to Canada, where she spent the 
remainder of her days, although she is 
said to have made several visits to New 
York in disguise. The state received 
nothing for its trouble, however, as 
Marm’s bondsmen had transferred the 
property which they had pledged for 
her appearance by means of back-dated 
instruments, and Marm herself had 
made over her property holdings to 


gesture 


her daughter. 


Of her noted lawyers, Howe 
died in 1903, and two years later 
District Attorney William ‘Travers 


Jerome sent little Abe to prison for 
various malpractices. 
—HERBERT ASBURY 


BELATED CHRISTMAS 
CARD 


If I have said in sundry ways 
What I may never say again, 
It is because myself obeys 
Too small a heart, too large a pen. 


And if I have not said it well, 

Or even loud enough to hear it, 
That is because I cannot tell 

How much [I like, how much I fea 


And if tolove you aimlessly 
Is small divertissement for you, 
Please be assured that it can be 


As small for this poor ingrate, too! 
—E. B. W. 


HOOPLA DEPARTMENT 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE NEW YORKER— 
I would like to tell you how much pleas- 
ure and entertainment I get from each 
New Yorker, and while I haven’t a new 
winter coat I feel all dressed up when 
I carry my New YorKeEr on the subway 
with me. CATHERINE H. W—. 


We are bringing out a special fur- 
covered edition for this charming lady. 
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THOUGHT for a little while 

that the holy tide, strewn as it was 

with the debris of countless open- 
ings, was going to leave me with the 
same sour face that I have been car- 
rying from the theatre all these last 
few weeks. 

One can usually count on George 
Kelly’s gift, but, when unwrapped at 
the Cort, his “Behold, the Bride- 
groom” was a keen disappointment. 

In “Behold, the Bridegroom,” Mr. 
Kelly has deserted the folksy drama. 
It is about people dowered with every- 
thing the heart can desire except credi- 
bility. Instead of making a gorgeous 
study of the minutiae of middle-class 
life he has splashed an impression of 
unrequited passion among the very 
rich. 

“Behold, the Bridegroom” loiters 
for two acts in the lounge conservatory 
outside the drawing-room at Shadow 
Brook, the estate of Robert Lyle, just 
beyond the city limits. There we meet 
Tony Lyle, a completely spoiled girl 
of twenty-seven who can’t hear of an 
engagement or a new marriage with- 
out Hedda Gabbling some hint that 
she is going to break it off. This has 
made her a wow in her set. 

A self-made (and contained) young 
man is introduced to her by her cousin, 
and, seeing at a glance that he is Mis- 
ter Right for the Girl-She-Might- 
Have-Been, Tony asks him for a 
white rose he is wearing, presses it in 
a book, and having taken that first 
faise step goes into a decline and, two 
months later, dies in the library. 

Apparently Tony didn’t even make 
a good pass at the young man. We are 
vouchsafed her later statement that 
she knew at once that she wasn’t wor- 
thy to be his wife and the mother of 
his son, which, in addition to the fact 
that her flesh was sad and she had been 
to all the night clubs, was too much 
for her. I believed scarcely a word of 
it, and the parts I would have been 
interested in Mr. Kelly didn’t permit 
me to see. 


COMPLIMENTS OF THE 
SEASON 


Judith Anderson, who plays Tony, 
has about four excellent minutes in a 
speech of ruthless self-analysis. The 
rest of the time she smouldered and 
pined conventionally. 


HEN, to the rescue of the holi- 

day spirit, came Miss Edna Ferber 
with two full-to-bursting packages, the 
first of them concocted in collabora- 
tion with George Kaufman. It is 
“The Royal Family” and is at the 
Selwyn. 

“The Royal Family” is about as 
much fun as any play I have ever seen. 
The portrait of three generations con- 
genitally and splendidly mad about 
their job, which is the theatre, it has 
vitality, and beauty, and pathos as well. 

The play has no particular story, 
but flashes of many stories gleam 
through its lines. The curtain rises on 
the splendid apartment of the Caven- 
dishes, and on an atmosphere of glam- 
orous turmoil; telephones ringing, 
flowers arriving, boxes from the 
modistes, telegrams, breakfasts served 
all about and concatenated luncheons, 
the frenzied arrival of Anthony Cav- 
endish, who has been in the movies 
and has knocked out his director and 
is about to jump for a steamer. 

Before the play is over one knows 
all about the Cavendishes. How they 
rebel at the slaveries of the theatre, 
and plan to desert it (all but Fanny 
Cavendish, who is so old she knows 
better) and sometimes do desert it, but 
always come back. About how wild 
and difficult they are, but how glori- 
ously alive. 

And one understands perfectly the 
boredom, more awful than Paula 
Tanqueray’s, which steals over Julie 
Cavendish’s face when the lover to 
whom she has turned as a haven of 
refuge sketches the sheltered, pluto- 
cratic life they will live. And because 
one has learned that old Fanny Cav- 


endish is too ill to go trouping again, 
though no one dares tell her, one 
watches her die drinking a toast to the 
great Aubrey Cavendish, with a sense 
that death has been as kind to her as 
life. 

Oh, a grand play! Thank you, Miss 
Ferber and Mr. Kaufman. It’s just 
what I needed. 

The playing of it is not superlative- 
ly brilliant but maintains a balanced 
excellence with Haidee Wright as 
Fanny Cavendish, Ann Andrews as 
Julie, Otto Kruger as Anthony, Sylvia 
Field as Gwen, and Jefferson De 
Angelis as Oscar Wolfe. 


M*s FERBER’s other contribution 
is at the Ziegfeld Theatre, 
where her novel, “Show Boat,” ap- 
pears made into a musical comedy by 
Oscar Hammerstein II], and a musical 
comedy which, even though so herald- 
ed by Philadelphia, I found thorough- 
ly satisfactory. 

Almost the whole torrential story 
has been put on the stage, though the 
Grim Reaper has been carefully omit- 
ted from the dramatis personae. Its 
rushing movement, its clearly defined 
characters, and its general exuberance 
keep it from being lost, as it might 
well have been with a triple A score 
by Jerome Kern, beautiful Ziegfeld 
settings, a beautiful Ziegfeld chorus, 
and a spirited negro one, to distract 
one’s attention. 

I can’t imagine anyone’s being dis- 
appointed at “Show Boat” except the 
out-of-town buyer who demands that 
a Ziegfeld show be a fashion parade, 
or the pathological wise-crack addict. 

The cast is pretty good, with Norma 
Terris a sweet Magnolia, and Helen 
Morgan a lovely Julie. Bursting out 
of that parsimonious phrase is Edna 
May Oliver as Parthy Ann Hawks. 
Charles Winninger is rather better as 
Cap’n Andy than I have ever seen 
him, and Howard Marsh, who sings 
Gaylord Ravenel, maintains more con- 
trol of his hands than he has in his 
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their thoughts. It ripples con- 
stantly with varied kinds of 
humorousness, sometimes light- 
ly satirical, sometimes bur- 
lesque, sometimes sheer, high- 
hearted madness. It is tender, 
very often it is wise, and its 
technique, while rarely conven- 
tional, is always effective. In 
fact, as you may have gathered 
I’ve been trying to say, Mr. 
Barry has found himself, and 
he’s a slick playwright! 

Madge Kennedy, as the wife 
who countenances her husband’s 
misstep with a smile which 
hurts a good deal, plays rings 
around her own best past per- 
formances. Donald MacDon- 
ald is corking as the musician 
whose passion for her makes 
her smiling a little easier, and 
Edwin Nicander and Hope 
Williams, who in_ playing 
Fanny Shippan is accomplish- 
ing that awkward step from 
the amateur to the professional 
stage with grace, contribute 
notable comedy work. 





“Pess You, SIsTER,” by 
John Meehan and Rob- 
ert Riskin, at the Forrest, be- 
gins well but goes to pieces 
with its second act curtain and 
stays there. Mary MacDonald, 
the good daughter of a saintly 
clergyman thrown out of his 
charge because of his unworld- 
liness, becomes an evangelist 
out to make money. Both 











*““PORGY”’ 


Seen here, as a few angles and a curve behind the figures of the devout 
Serena and Porgy himself (Rose MacClendon and Frank Wilson), we 
behold Catfish Row, Charleston, which becomes a place of rich and 
clamant reality in the play of negro life and death, at the Republic. 


recent appearances, though his facial 
muscles have an elasticity I felt was a 
mistake in a cast including Francis X. 
Mahoney, the superb Rubber Face. 


HEN there is “Paris Bound,” by 
Philip Barry, at the Music Box, 
as exquisite a comedy as has yet been 
written in America. And when I 
say that about a play with a thesis, 
nay even that uglier thing a Message, 
you may know it is one which will 
bear investigation. 
The thesis in this case is that infi- 
delity as an excuse for divorce grossly 


overemphasizes one side of marriage, 
that marriage is greater and more im- 
portant in many ways than as a physi- 
cal relationship. 

The people Mr. Barry has invented 
to work it out are so completely 
charming that perhaps they’re not quite 
a test case. Any state would be justi- 
fied in insisting that their marriage be 
continued just as a permanent exhibi- 
tion of delightfulness, 

“Paris Bound” is written with an 
easy chic, cruel indeed to the careful 
elegance with which the characters in 
“Behold, The Bridegroom” phrase 


Mary and her sister Sandy are 
in love with Freddy Gribble. 
Become a successful revivalist, 
Mary is about to forsake her 
work to marry Freddy when 
Sandy tells her that she and 
Freddy have been living to- 
gether. Mary turns Freddy 
down, omitting to state rea- 
sons, and he threatens to break 
up the meeting she is about to 
conduct. 

The meeting is an exciting bit 
of stagecraft with an_ uncertain 
climax. And in the last act it turns 
out that Sandy’s story was a lie, and 
it turns out that maybe there’s sump’n 
in this religious business after all, 
kinda—so that no one can be of- 
fended; and it turns out that one’s 
evening was pretty much wasted. 

Alice Brady as Mary, Robert Ames 
as Freddy, and Charles Bickford as 
Timothy all give capital performances. 
—CHARLEs BRACKETT 
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Movie of a Man Formulating His New Year’s Resolutions 


By BRIGGS 
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'M GOING TO SPEND MORE 
AFTERNOONS AT THE OFFICE 
NEXT SUMMER....(VE RX 
WASTED TOO MUCH 

TIME ON GOOLE” 





'M OFF THE SATURDAY 
NIGHT POKER GamE,Toa. 
THAT BUNCH GE ROBGERS 
SLRE NICKED ME FOR 
PLENTY “THE LAST THREE 
SESSIONS ” 











*'ML GOING TO STAY HOME 


BUT 1 DON'T SEE WHY SHE 
HAD TO GO TO THAT CLUB 
MEETING TONIGHT" 








WITH THE WIFE MORE NIGHTS, 





‘TIM SAYS HE'S GOING To 
CUT DOWN GN AIS 
IMOKING THIS YEAR” 












































“BUT THAT'S PLAYING THE 
NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTION 
THING TOO STRONG....A 
MAN'S GOT TO HAVE A 
LITTLE PLEASURE OLT oF 
Lyre” 














"AND IF YOu STIck TO OLD 
GOLDS, THEY CAN'T HURT 
YOu... NOT A COUGH 

IN BCARLGOAD, VLE 


i ™ 
TELL THE worn” (AP 
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..nota cough in a carload 
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The 
Water Tower 














Of all the weak-kneed constitutions 
Mine is the worst. My resolutions 

So sternly made on Jan. the First 
Went blooey; I have smoked and cursed, 
Slept late, forgotten daily dozen, 
Abused the goldfish, beaten Cousin 
Kate. Then, too, I’d sworn off drink... 
Heigh-ho! Resolves are dumb, I think. 





————— 


It was late afternoon between heaven 
and hell. In the nebulous atmosphere of 
the ultra-beyond floated dim shapes who 
whispered, whispered, whispered, whis- 
pered.... 

Who were these pale ghosts? Yes, 
who were they? They were New Year’s 
Resolutions, broken, discarded, laid aside, 
‘trun out. 

“Who are you?” murmured a shadowy 
pink effect with waving tendrils, address- 
ing an ultramarine truncated sphere. 
‘The answer was like the sighing of the 
wind . . . well, like the sighing of the 
wind the way the wind sighs. And what 
was this answer? It was this: 

“I... I am the New Year’s Resolu- 
tion that Ruth made, the resolution I 
will do what I can to keep the surface 
from deepening.” 

“And did she?” 

“Alas, how can you ask. She... she 
wore number seven sandals.” 

Spoke another phantom: 

“Who are you, dark one, who weeps 
and weeps?” A sobbing voice responded: 

“Rose made me. Her words were 
these—I will be true to husband.” 

“And was she?” 

“All a mistake, all a mistake. She 
couldn’t be. She... she didn’t say whose 
husband. She did not know, she did not 
know. ...” 

The temperature fell, then picked itself 
up in spirals that tore the clouds into 
streaming ribbons edged with gold, sil- 
ver, wines, liquors and cigars. Again a 
voice. 

“I... 1 am the Resolution that was 
kept, kept by . . . Oh, how can I voice 
my shame!” She didn’t . . . everyone 
was thankful . . . but curious. 

The happy ones among mortals are 
those who kept their resolutions to mix 
it only with AQUAZONE, the only 
mineral water supercharged with oxy- 
gen. They ordered it at the best clubs, 
restaurants and hotels, or bought it from 
the Daniel Reeves’ Stores, the Busy Bee 
Stores, Gristede Brothers, from other 
good grocers, from good druggists—some 
had it sent to their homes from the near- 
est place by simply telephoning 

VANDERBILT 6434 
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OF ALL 


UR sole resolution for the 

New Year was to bear troubles 

with fortitude. Thus far we 
have had splendid luck with the 
troubles of Borough President Con- 
nolly, Governor Johnston, Harry Sin- 
clair, and W. R. Hearst. 


According to Clinton W. Gilbert’s 
piece in the Evening Post, the Senate 
can no_ longer e 
justly be called 
the millionaire’s 
club, as most of 
the members are 
men of moderate 
means. It is the 
initiation fees, no 
doubt, that have 
brought them to 
this sorry state. 


England is still 
greatly upset over 
the refusal of the 
House of Com- 
mons to approve 
the revision of the 
prayer book. This 
brings us the com- 
forting reflection 
that our own Con- 
gress, though it 
is not without 
its faults, does not tell us how to pray. 


Like the human race, this depart- 
ment has perfect confidence in the 
ability of Colonel Lindbergh to go 
through the perilous Central Ameri- 
ican trip without mishap, and will 
shake a mean pair of knees until it is 
all over. 

e 

Ohio has been suffering from an 
over-production of favorite son candi- 
dates for President, but the solution is 
now clear. The apple of the Buckeyes 
is obviously Remus. 


It is an amiable trait of human na- 
ture to see only the best in everybody 
and overlook little defects. Probably 
by the time Hickman comes to trial in 
Los Angeles he will be the city’s hon- 
ored, non-paying guest. 


A scandalmonger has circulated the 
report that New York City’s debt 
is not quite equal to that of the 





Sigmund Romberg 
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THINGS 


forty-eight states combined. We are 
not angry; only terribly, terribly 
hurt. 


> 


“It is not the fault of the company 
that the trains are so crowded,” says 
George Keegan, General Manager of 
the I. R. T. No, the trouble is that 
the people lack mental stability; in the 
morning they want to go to work and 
e in the evening 
they want to go 
home. 

e 


The _ ridiculous 
Census Bureau 
says that the pop- 
ulation of this 
island is standing 
practically still. 
That is the sort of 
thing that fosters 
disrespect for gov- 
ernment. 


The transat- 
lantic telephone 
service has _ been 
run at a loss, so 
far, because people 
have not been as 
gabby as expected. 
Personally, we 
mean to help the company a little as 
soon as we can think up a seventy-five 
dollar remark. 


Henry Ford is reported to have said 
that he never made a mistake. Is this 
a highly exceptional case or merely a 


vanity case! 
. 


A prize contest in Boston for essays 
upon the merits of our current Presi- 
dent recently collapsed from lack of 
interest. Our impression is that as a 
national institution the Coology is 
being displaced by the Ballyhoover. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


Mr. Williams played here four years 
ago and drew large crowds and everyone 
seemed to be well pleased with his per- 
formance. He is now being assisted by 
his son, Dale, who has learned the art 
of jumping through his physical cultured 
father.—St. Paris (O.) News Dispatch. 


Not only learned the art, but gained 
the permission, 
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“After the World War I was constantly troubled with 
indigestion as a result of a slight phosgene gas poison- 
ing. Many foods I couldn’t digest at all, and I gradually 
lost the excellent physique that was the result of my 
military service. My muscles grew soft and flabby. 

“All this naturally interfered with my work as Di- 
rector of Aquatics at a prominent club here. 

“It was Mrs. Batcheller’s success with Fleischmann’s 
Yeast that prompted me to try it myself. I ate it fora 
year. Today my weight is right—I eat without fear 
of indigestion and I again have the necessary strength 
and energy for my work.” 


C. E. BatcHe ter, Minneapolis, Minn. 


ee 








Philadelphia, Pa. 


M:se Loves Anne Newson; When I lived in Florida, I was an en- 
thusiastic sportswoman—playing golf and 
of Philadelphia ig : 4 
tennis, riding and swimming. 

“After the War, my father’s publishing 
business brought the family North and I 
entered the University here to work on 
This Simple Way to Regain Health: my doctor’s degree in English. Long hours 
without exercise, frequent teaching at 
night—and soon my old vitality was gone. 

I grew listless—colorless, pepless. 





Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regu 
larly every day, one before each meal or between 
meals, Eat it just plain, or dissolved in water 


(hot or cold) or any other way you like. For — was then I remembered a suggestion 
stubborn constipation drink one cake in a glass of my mother’s, who always ate Fleisch- 
of hot water—not scalding—before meals and mann’s Yeast when she felt sluggish, often 


before going to bed. Train yourself to regular exclaiming how good it tasted. It wasn’t 
daily habits Dangerous cathartics will gradually 


Lcaneapineiaai long, then, before I too was eating my 
oor three cakes a day. 

“In two months my listlessness and pep- 
less attitude was changing. My 
colorless skin was taking on its old 
life—and I really seem to have 
limitless endurance. I’m back to 
tennis and dancing—my old vigor- 
ous self.” Louise Anne Nelson 


LEISCHMANN’S Yeast is a 
remarkable food—as fresh as 
any vegetable straight from the 





garden. 


Mr. C. E. BarcHe..er, swimming instructor in a prominent Minneapolis Club 


There’s no end to 
my endurance now 





It softens the intestinal contents, strength- 
ens the sluggish muscles. As your con- 
stipation disappears your old energy is 
renewed. Indigestion gives way. Your 
blood clears. Your skin resumes its old- 
time freshness. 

Order 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast at a time from your grocer 
and keep in any cool dry place. And 
write for a free copy of the latest booklet 
of Yeast in the diet. Health Research 
Dept. Y-62, The Fleischmann Company, 
7o1 Washington St., New York. 


LEFT 


“ The only word that adequate- 
ly expresses the improvement 
ili in my health since I began eat- 
ing Fleischmann’s Yeast is 
‘phenomenal.’ I was troubled 
with constipation and, like so 
many others, was a slave to 
cathartics. In only a few weeks 
after beginning to eat Fleisch 
mann’s Yeast my system was 
again normal. No wonder I 
recommend it.” 
D. Evcene Avsin, 
Chicago, Illinois, 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


T ten o’clock of an overcast 
December morning, Curtiss 
Field is a gray, and dreary, 
and somewhat depressing stretch of 
earth. Coming upon it from Mine- 
ola, which is the nearest railroad sta- 
tion, one encounters first a fringe of 
gaunt and unpainted hangars, set 
down disconsolately in the mud. Past 
these low buildings, the land stretches 
away for a couple of miles, level and 
quite colorless, to a horizon of leaf- 
less trees, broken here and there by 
the church steeple of some little vil- 
lage or the square concrete block of 
a factory. Over the scene hangs a 
little of that melancholy which is the 
eternal quality of the English moors 
in winter. 

Now and then a motor will roar 
suddenly, and a frail little ship will 
go scudding along over the dead grass 
to swing at last up against the sky. 
Now and then a drone will filter 
down from the air, and a plane mak- 
ing its landing will draw 
a long, swift diagonal 
against the line of the 
horizon. These incidents 
do not help a very great 
deal in dispelling the for- 
lorn dullness which lin- 
gers upon the landscape. 

But we had ventured 
out—my companion and 
I—with a purpose. We 
had learned that a new 
ship, and a rather extraor- 
dinary one, would make 
its first flight on this day. 
The moment we set eyes 
upon it a certain vitality 
and even, indeed, a cer- 
tain subdued drama grew 
upon the scene. We came 
upon it unexpectedly— 
turning the corner of a 
building, picking our way 
through the mud, to look 
up suddenly and find it 
standing there before us: 
huge,. silent, motionless, a 
thing of sweeping yellow 
wings and broad ribs that 
glistened even in the gray 
light. 

Men were’ moving 
about it with the slow, 
hesitant curiosity of mice 
encountering some mar- 
vel beyond their small 
experience. Occasionally 
two would bend their 





TRIAL FLIGHT 


heads together, talking in low tones 
and pointing. , 

The ship had been built by Mr. 
Igor Sikorsky, who proposed to enter 
it in the competition offered by the 
War Department for a new design 
of bombing plane. It had been built 
from paper, as it were: men sitting 
over draughting boards had made the 
picture of her in the curious orthog- 
raphy of mechanics—and other men 
had come with steel and wood and 
fabric to bring the picture into be- 
ing. ‘There she stood—and presently 
those wings would try themselves upon 
the air. 

The ship—with her name “Guar- 
dian” painted boldly upon her two 
rudders—was in form a sesquiplane. 
Her upper wing was a hundred feet 
long, and her lower wing about half 
that length. The stabilizer, at the 
stern, was in reality another small 





“Yes, my wife's a fine woman— 
a very fine woman.” 


wing, bearing upon it a double com- 
plement of rudders and elevators. 
They had designed her to carry six 
machine guns, five thousand pounds 
of bombs, and a crew of seven. 

As we watched—and it remained 
fascinating simply to watch this still 
untried machine—Mr. Sikorsky ap- 
proached. His hands were thrust into 
the pockets of his long overcoat. His 
hat was pushed back from his fore- 
head. His small moustache moved 
up and down as he shivered with the 
cold. He glanced at the machine, 
gave a little signal with his hand, and 
turned about to walk away. 

But his signal had been seen, and 
in-a moment two mechanics 
grinding on the starting apparatus of 
the motors. A cylinder fired metalli- 


were 


cally. Another caught, not without 
hesitation. Presently both motors 


were running. ‘They spun slowly at 
first, with strange clanking noises as 
if they might fall apart on the in- 
stant. More mechanics 
tightened the blocks under 
the wheels and made fast 
the stern. Then, as they 
stepped back, lifting their 
hands, the gun went 
down and the engines 
roared at full power. The 
ship seemed to change 
into a live thing. Two ro- 
tary motors, of six hun- 
dred horsepower 
gave all their energy to 
the turning of two long 
steel blades. The ship, re- 
strained by her blocks, 
quivered as if in an agony 
of impatience. And _ be- 
hind, in the propeller 
wash, a_ hundred-mile 
gale blew men’s 
from their shoulders and 
flattened out a clump of 
shrubs. 

A rather strange thing 
happened. As the engines 
roared toward their top 
speed, a droning ’cello 
note came from the spin- 
ning propellers. Faster the 
blades turned, and _ the 
note deepened in_ pitch, 
descending on a long por- 
tamento. Then, suddenly, 
the sound stopped abrupt- 
ly. The air, for an in- 
stant, shivered with un- 
heard vibrations, We 
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Nee /- that your face yrs match, CX- 








actly the tone of your complexion. he 
nine shades of COTY Face Powders 
are the standard of beauty jor Lue indh: 
wnidual Mesh Lints. Thanx pure exquisite 
smoothness ageves a soft fresh glory 
to the skin — protecting as well as 
Seving the greatest beauty. 
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Master Motor 
Builders 
Leadership in power plant 
engineering cannot be bought 
with money. Packard has 
paid the price of supremacy 
in this field through twenty- 
eight years of pioneer work 
—more than a generation 
spent in acquiring specialized 
knowledge, experienced skill, 

perfected facilities. 


The versatility of Packard 
engineering is best indicated 
by the dozens of world rec- 
ords held by Packard motors 
on land, water and in the air. 


Packard designs and builds 
fine motors for racing boats 
and fast cruisers, for the 
swift combat planes, heavy 
bombers and great dirigibles 
of the United States Army 
and Navy, for Army tanks 
and for the American public 
at large in the Packard Six 
and the Packard Eight. 


Packard is wedded to no one 
type of motor. It designs 
for each specialized use the 
engine best suited for the 
purpose—X motors, V mo- 
tors, inverted V motors and 
motors with cylinders in line. 


But beauty of line can never 
accompany bulk in motor. So 
in the new Packard Six and 
Packard Eight cars will be 
found the simple, powerful 
and dependable straight line 
power plants which have 
done most to establish Pack- 
ard’s engineering leadership. 


ow 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 


of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 


BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Ave. 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
6 East 57th Street 


HEIGHTS PACKARD CORPORATION 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX CO., INC. 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who 











Owns One 
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were standing against an automobile, 
fifty feet from the ship, and a ghostly 
force seemed to reach out toward us. 
For an instant we were overcome with 
dizziness, falling back for support 
against the automobile. In the air 
was utter silence. This lasted for 
perhaps five seconds. 
And then the boom- 
ing roar of the mo- 
tors burst upon us 


again. Our heads 
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helmet, and patent leather boots com- 
ing half-way to her knees. Her 
cheeks were very red, as were her lips, 
and her long, glistening eyelashes 
seemed artificial. She stepped gin- 
gerly through the mud toward the 
bank of moving-picture cameras 
which stood upon a 
little hummock of 
dry ground—and she 
greeted the camera- 
men merrily. 

“T heard about the 





cleared, and the 
sound of the whirl- 


new ship going up,” 


ing propellers settled Index to departments on she said. “T thought 

to a_ steady, bass the pages which follow: I would come out 

pitch. THE SKY LINE 38 and be mascot. Don’t 
I do not know MOTORS 42 you think it a good 

what explanation the COURT GAMES 58 idea?” 

physicists can provide meteigepenci 60 “T don’t know,” 


for this phenomenon. 
Perhaps it was mo- 
mentary fatigue of 
the aural nerves. Per- 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
PARIS FASHIONS LETTER 62 
FEMININE FASHIONS 64 
ABOUT THE HOUSE 64 

THE CURRENT CINEMA 67 


said one. The others 
looked at her, and 
smiled with an un- 
derstanding in which 


haps the sound waves, FES ABT CALL EES 68 there was not much 
h , set MUSICAL EVENTS 70 f A H 

changing pitcn, POPULAR SHEET MUSIC 72 or oHattery. er 

reached a blind spot PARIS LETTER 74 fragility seemed a 


—provided impulses 
which the ear cannot 
detect, as is the case 
with certain pipe or- 
gans. Perhaps it had 
something to do with the harmonic 
beat of the two propellers, moving at 
slightly different speeds. Whatever 
explanations may be offered by learned 
gentlemen, I can only say that the 
thing gave us more than ever the feel- 
ing of observing a living thing: a 
thing with prankish and violent turns 
of temperament... . 

The motors died out It was an- 
nounced that the ship would make its 
first flight at one o’clock. 


HILE we waited, we sat in a 

little makeshift shack, leaning 
on an oilcloth counter, and drank 
coffee with flying men. One had 
just landed from another field. 

“Going back right away?” he was 
asked. 

“Nope. ‘Two hours over, and my 
right arm is about to drop off. Tail 
heavy. ‘Takes a Strangler Lewis to 
hold that baby’s head up.” 

“Yeah, I flew one of those ships 
one time. Four hours in the air. 
Don’t know yet how I landed. Arms 
so paralyzed I couldn’t take my boots 
off when I got in.” 

We strolled out in the still, gray 
air. A smart roadster drove up, and 
a slim girl stepped out. She was 


dressed in a flying suit of white and 
purple, with an elaborately devised 


READING AND WRITING 77 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 82 





little grotesque. 

For half an hour 
she wandered about 
the hangars, offering 
herself as mascot. 
Nobody seemed very interested, and 
finally, with a lingering, wistful look 
toward the movie cameras, she re- 
turned to her roadster and disappeared. 


T one o'clock, a crowd had 

gathered about the bomber. 
They took the blocks from beneath 
her wheels, and began warming up 
her motors. The pilot engaged for 
this first embarkation upon the air was 
Lieutenant Leigh Wade, who once 
flew around the world, and he came 
out of the hangar regarding the ship 
with critical eyes. 

“Let’s go,” he said. 

They trundled her out. Her mo- 
tors picked up. Under her own power 
she moved slowly down the field. 
The crowd streamed after her on foot 
and in motor cars. They had decided 
to take her off from the trans-Atlantic 
runway: that gravelled lane down 
which Lindbergh and Chamberlin fled 
to glory. And presently she was at 
the head of it, facing toward that thin 
bank of trees which Lindbergh barely 
cleared. A little way off, to the left, 
a propeller lifted its single blade from 
the ground, marking the point where 
Fonck’s ship had burned, and two of 
Fonck’s mechanics had died. 

The motors roared. From the high 
control seat, Wade gave a swing of 














cr 
cu 
re; 








es 


ad 


th 
up 








THE NEW YORKER 


STE 


33 


N WAY 


THE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS 








THE KING’S HENCHMAN, painted for the STEINWAY COLLECTION by N. C. WYETH 


' The premiere of “The King’s Hench- 


man”’—an opera composed by Deems 
Taylor to the libretto by Edna St. 
Vincent Millay—took place at the 
Metropolitan Opera House in New 
York on February 17, 1927. Its recep- 
tion was enthusiastic. It is the first 
really successful work in this field by 
an American composer and librettist. 


a ee 


THE reasons for owning a good 
piano are so varied and conclu- 
sive that no thinking person 
can afford to disregard them. 
For its influence in moulding 
. . for its 
undoubted decorative effect 

. . for the joy of personal 


musical traditions . 


creation which it gives 

cultivated people everywhere 
\) . . . 

regard it as indispensable. 


That such people should 
choose the Steinway is both 
Their 
taste will not tolerate anything 
short of the best. Their homes 
are graced and brightened by 
And their ear 
delights in that marvelous, 


natural and inevitable. 


its presence. 


singing tone which has won 
the praise of virtually every 
musician of note, from Franz 
Liszt to Deems Taylor. 

Yet for all its unquestioned 
superiority, the Steinway is 
among the least expensive of 
pianos. The durability which 
is built into it—carefully, step 
by step—extends the limits of 
its service over 30, 40 and even 


And no 


50 years or more. 


matter which of the many sizes 
youselect, it will yieldthat rich 
return of pride and pleasure 


which only a Steinway can give 





to you, and yourchildren, and 
your children’s children. You 


need never buy another piano. 


ce ee as 


A new Steinway piano can be 


bought from 
$875 up 


Any Steinway piano may be pur- 
chased with a cash deposit of 10%, 
and the balance will be extended over 
a period of two years. Used pianc. 


accepted in partial exchange. 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 
109 West 57th Street, New York 


_— 
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Stein & Blaine Models 
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Baby Lamb Alaska Seal 
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A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York 
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his hand. The wheels began to roll, 
and picked up speed. After a run of 
three hundred yards, the great ship 
lifted herself slowly, gracefully from 
the earth, and soared up in a long arc. 
It was something of an anticlimax. 
We had known, all of us, that she 
would run a little way, and take off 
from the ground, and fly. When she 
did precisely that, nobody was much 
surprised or much stirred. 

Slowly, and with extreme care, the 
pilot banked her around for a turn. 
Her wings leaned over. She came 
around like a soaring gull and went 
into a long climb for altitude. 


Mr. Sikorsky glanced up toward 
the receding yellow wings, and a 
friend approached him. 

“Great!” cried the friend. “Oh, 
what a ship!” 

“Seems all right,” said the designer. 
He was a little bored, and he went 
back to sit in his automobile. 

The movie cameramen were set up 
in a close-packed squad on a little ele- 
vation. Presently the pilot came 
toward them, drifting down to within 
a hundred feet of the earth, and 
while they cranked, flew over their 
heads at a hundred miles an hour. 

After ten minutes, the ship came 
to earth. She settled lightly, and af- 
ter a short roll came to rest. The 
pilot climbed down, and moved 
toward the designer. 

“Well?” asked Mr. Sikorsky. 

“She’s all right. Nice ship. Have 
to change the pitch of the props a lit- 
tle. Don’t get the revolutions when 
we’re climbing.” 

“Vese”? 

“Handles all right. I get aileron 
when she’s throttled down. Didn’t 
expect that. She’ll do.” 


Two mechanics crawled out of the 
side door and came forward, a little 
timorously. One of them, clearly, 
had been named spokesman. 

“Mr. Sikorsky,” he said, “couldn’t 
you cut a couple of little windows in 
the sides of the main cabin, by the 
mechanics’ seats? We can’t see out. 
Can’t see the motors.” He seemed 
deeply concerned. 

The designer nodded, and borrowed 
a helmet, and climbed into the seat 
beside the pilot, who had gone back 
to his controls. In a moment or two, 
the ship was off again. 

There were, as you see, no cere- 
monies attendant upon the launching 
of this craft. “They took a hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth of machinery 


and seven human lives, and flung. 


them up into the air as calmly as you 
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; swanky LaSalle models. But if you a! re ft ist too exclusive for Ww fords, we ‘lls sho ow you Fleetwood 
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custom built bodies of exquisite personality at the Hotel C ommodor ore, at our Permanent 


Salon, 10 East 57th Street, or in our Broadway showrooms, Sixty=Seco nd at Broadway. 
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1 Yeo in at the Grand Central Palace and let us show you those 
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O 
cups of 
Coffee at 

midnight. . 





yet asleep when his head hits the pillow 


O matter how susceptible you 
are to the stimulating effects 
ot caffein, you can now drink all the 
coffee you want and never suffer the 
slightest disagreeable after-effect. 
For a remarkable new coffee, 
Sanka Coffee, has lifted the taboo 
and restores delicious, genuine coffee 
to the menus of thousands of people 
who have been forced to give it up. 
You can drink Sanka at midnight . . . 
one cup, two cups, or as much as 
you want .. . and never have a 
wakeful moment. And the reason 
for this is that Sanka is 97 per cent 
free from caffein—the stimulating 
drug which so often affects the 
heart and nervous system. 


An achievement in fine coffee 


Sanka has met an enthusiastic wel- 
come in American homes not only be- 
cause of its caffein-free feature, but 
because of its rare goodness... its 
distinctive and enticing aroma and 
flavor. It is one of the finest blends 
that can be bought at a price within 
the range of what you usually pay. 

If you are a lover of fine coffee, 
your first sip of Sanka will be 
a delightful experience. For 


Sanka is grown, blended and roasted 
by experts to whom Sanka is a 
crowning achievement in the 








production of high-grade coffee. 


Grown in the high altitudes of 
South America for unvarying qual- 
ity, blended with rich, ripe Mocha 
and Java for flavor and bouquet, 
and then roasted to just the right 
degree of mellow brownness.. . 
Sanka is all that the true coffee 
connoisseur can ask for. 


Try this simple test 


So skilfully is the caffein content 
removed from Sanka that you can- 
not tell the difference between 
Sanka and the same blend of coffee 
from which the caffein has not been 
extracted. 

If you think you can, try this 
test: Tear out the coupon below 
and send it in with ten cents. We'll 
mail you two small tins of coffee, 
marked simply as “A* and “B.” 
One will contain Sanka Coffee; the 
other, the same kind of coffee, but 
with none of its caffein extracted. 
And we'll guarantee that you can’t 
detect the slightest difference in 
taste or aroma. A week later, after 
you've had time to compare the 
two, we'll tell you which is which. 


Sanka Coffee is tested and ap- 
proved by Good Housekeeping In- 


stitute and Modern Priscilla Prov- 
ing Plant. 
RO A a AR RP OR: Me LE 


Sanka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-24 

301 Madison Ave., New York City. 
Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you are t¢ 
send me two cans—one containing Sanka Coffee and the 
other containing the same kind of coffee with none of the 
caffein removed. 


Name 





Address. —— 
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would flip a coin. But with all the 
calm certainty that moved about that 
venture, it was a little thrilling. Oc- 
casionally, men turn out to be quite 
remarkable animals. 

—Morris Markey 


VILLAGE SUNDAY 


Gray skies and wet streets 
Winter rain is blurring, 
Sunday morning early .. . 
Only I am stirring. 


Down street and up street, 
Ashcans in a row; 

Round the gusty corners 
Sodden papers blow. 


Outside a dance-hall, 

Full to the cover, 

Ashcans of confetti 
Pressed and running over. 


Wet skies and gray streets 
Couldn’t be duller; 

Rain driven gutters 

And one spot of color. 


Tangled in confetti 
Revellers are sleeping .. . 
Time enough for waking, 
Time enough for weeping. 


Yesterday was merry, 

If today be bitter... 

Last night’s carnival 

Makes today’s litter. 
—FRANCEs PARK 


Mrs. James J. Walker, wife of New 
York’s mayor, expressed the opinion in 
an interview yesterday that prohibition 
did not prevent drinking, that the 
enforcement of the Volstead act was a 
miserable failure, and that the entire 
question of prohibition should be settled 
by local option. —The Times. 


Now, where in the world did she 
get that idea? 


I AM NOT responsible for any debts 
contracted by my wife Laura Knapp. 
Grorce W. Knapp.—Adv. in the New 
Orleans Times Picayune. 

CONTRARY to the advertisement in the 
Times Picayune, George W. Knapp is 
responsible for my debts. Laura 
Knapp.—Adv. a day later in the same 
paper. 


If that argument persists, it looks as 
though the biggest debt would be to 


the Times Picayune. 
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(ut by 
flying gf 


=. .. bleeding . . . disfigured 
for life... Yet she always 
drove carefully . . . she had four 
wheel brakes .. . she put out her 
hand when she turned a corner 
... She always sounded her horn 
at a bad bend in the road... But 
she is cut... bleeding . . . disfig- 
ured for life... 








Triplex 


—THE GLASS 9 THAT WILL NOT SHATTER 
THE TRIPLEX SAFETY GLASS COMPANY OF 
NORTH AMERICA, INC. 
Hoboken Terminal, Hoboken, N. J. 


aD aRiPley 


For your safety the new FORD 
is equipped with a windshield of 


Triplex—the glass that will not shatter 


DON’T TAKE THIS FRIGHTFUL RISK 
when TRIPLEX will protect you 


Sixty-five per cent of all injuries are due to flying glass 
driving behind ordinary glass you are in actual peril. 


TRIPLEX will not shatter, so cannot fly and cut. Tests 
show that an ordinary plate glass windshield will fly into 
pieces under an impact that will not even crack Triplex. Of 
course, in an accident, Triplex may crack but it will not 
shatter. You are safe from flying glass when you ride be- 


hind Triplex. 


TRIPLEX is a clear glass—there are no wires in it to 


confuse or obscure the vision. Look for the black edge— 
the seal of Triplex quality. 


Before your accident happens fill out this coupon 


SOS SOSOSSSS SESE HEOESE EEE SESE SEES SESE SESE ES EE EEE EEE SEE EE EEE EEEEEEEEEEEEEEESEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE EEE EEEEEEEE 


The New York Triplex Safety Glass Co. 
110-114 West End Avenue Tel. Endicott 1376 * 


GENTLEMEN: With- Name 

out obligation on my 

part, please mail me the Business Address 
facts about Triplex—the 

glass that will notshatter. Bibs of GC. & ene 
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| THousanps Of Feet 
| Apove Your TAste 


If you like statistics, it 
would take thousands of 
feet mounted vertically 
toe-to-heel to reach the 
heights that grow coffees 
for the Beech-Nut blend. 
Only choicest berries 
from mountain planta- 
tions could give this rare 
aroma and flavor. Beech- 
Nut is fast winning New 
York to a true apprecia- 
tion of coffee. 


Beech-Nut Cottee 
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THE SKY LINE 


Skyscrapers and a False 
Alarm—A Titanic Etch- 
ing—On the River Front 


UITE a 
pleasant 
pother has_ been 
stirred up by a 
number of caustic 
remarks attributed 
' to the eminent 
a: English architect, 
@ Sir Edwin Lut- 
yens, who, by the 
_ way, isthe designer 
of the new British Embassy in Wash- 
ington. If we are to believe the cable- 
grams, Sir Edwin thinks that the life 
of our much-vaunted skyscrapers is 
relatively short, due to our sketchy 
methods of construction. 

“Americans,” he is quoted as say- 
ing, “are not good builders. They 
build for the hour with no eye at all 
for the future. Possibly such meth- 
ods may pay in their other industries 
but they certainly do not pay in build- 
ing. Not only is it pouring vast capital 
sums down the drain but it is a posi- 
tive peril. “The way Americans treat 
their ironwork is that they just give it 
a coat of paint or one of mud and 
water. That’s where the danger chief- 
ly lies. Such methods give ironwork 
little or no protection from atmos- 
pheric penetration.” 

He goes on to specify the compara- 
tively recent demolition of the old 
Madison Square Garden, where the 
steelwork of the tower was found to 
have shown considerable corrosion. 
This, apparently, is admitted in a pub- 
lished report attributed to Frank W. 
Skinner, a consulting engineer re- 
tained by the American Institute of 
Steel Construction to study steel con- 
ditions in this very building, although 
Mr. Skinner points out that corrosion 
occurred after thirty-five years of use 
only in the tower and that elsewhere 
in the building the steel was in such 
good condition that much of it has 
been re-used. 

In the main, Sir Edwin’s remarks 
sound very much as if he were talk- 
ing through his hat, which must have 
been a high hat. They also savor pleas- 
antly of condescension and of that 
cock-sureness which is rather charac- 
teristic of certain “eminent” British- 
ers, even though they be of foreign 
extraction. At any rate, they piqued 
me sufficiently to lead me afield on a 
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NAY. GENTLE READER, 
DRY THOSE TEARS. 


It’s just too sweet of you to be so sympathetic, but really 


the emotion is misdirected. 


True, the lady’s pride is somewhat dented, but she is en~ 


tirely undamaged otherwise——or should we say elsewhere? 


You see, her system has developed a complete immunity 
to jolts and jars, however violent. For she is one of that 
strange band of Spartans who subject themselves to con- 
tinuous discipline by driving un~ Stabilated cars. What 
is an extra bump here and there to one who would rather 


take her dozens daily than do her daily dozen ? 


WATSON 
STAB/LATORS 






As a conditioning process, 


a course of un -Stabilated 
motoring is highly recom- 
mended to trainersof hockey 
teams. Those who would 
rather train their cars than 
themselves will find it more 
satisfactory to let a nearby 
Stabilator dealer do h is 
stuff. He will make the car 


bump-proof in a couple 


of hours. 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 


SERVICE 
Around the 
W orld 


Of the 16 Walk-Over 
Standard Lasts, there 
is, quite likely, one 
which will fit your foot 
with greater comfort 
and good looks than 
any other shoe you 
have ever worn. 


This — in its various 
style patterns — will 
become your favorite 
last. One you will 
never wish to be with- 
out, no matter where 
you go. 


And you need never 
be. For at Walk-Over 
stores in 75 American 
cities and in 101 for- 
eign countries your 
favorite can be had in 
duplicate. One exam- 
ple of Walk-Over ser- 
vice that awaits you 
all around the world. 





Waln-COver 


SHOES FOR MEN 
*8 to *12 


NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 
1167 Broadway, near 28th Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN 
1355 Broadway 
565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 
7918 Fifth Ave. 


BRONX 
557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 
YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 








tour of inspection to see what I could 
see in regard to this very important 
detail of protection. At once I was 
led to the great New York Central 
Building, spanning Park Avenue with 
its double arches. This is in the skele- 
ton stage, though the bones are being 
concealed as rapidly as possible by the 
follow-up squads of masons. Surely 
here is nothing to bring the blush of 
shame to the cheek of American archi- 
tects or builders, for I carefully noted 
that the steel piers and beams, having 
been heavily and thoroughly painted 
with what I presume is a graphite 
paint, were being thickly covered with 
an honest mixture of sturdy cement. 
This may be what Sir Edwin means 
by “fa coat of mud and water” but I 
should hate to take a mud bath in the 
mixture, for it sets-up rapidly as hard 
as a rock. Against this the Stewart 
Company is laying brick masonry six 
or eight inches thick all round—and 
all this is before the finished masonry 
is applied. I breathed a sigh of relief 
and thought, “Perhaps there is skimpy 
building going on, but I cannot be- 
lieve that America has any monopoly 
on it.” 

Incidentally, the present view of the 
New York Central Building from the 
Park Avenue side is magnificent. It 
is a gigantic sketch in steel. The huge- 
ly strong horizontal and vertical lines 
are exactly what some titanic draughts- 
man would make on his paper, to es- 
tablish the position ef floor levels and 
windows. Already it is possible to real- 
ize that this elevation will be very ef- 
fective with its wings curving for- 
ward, the curves now indicated by a 
series of short furring-beams which 
still express the perfect arc of the fin- 
ished design. The building now bears 
the same relation to completion as does 
one of the magnificent anatomical 
drawings of an Old Master to his 


completed fresco. 


IAGONALLY across Park Ave- 

nue I saw a small crowd gath- 
ered about one of the windows of the 
Lincoln motor-car agency. “The new 
Ford,” I thought, and pried my way 
to the front row, where I was de- 
lighted to find my architectural en- 
thusiasms seconded by D. Putnam 
Brinley, who was making a vigorous 
charcoal drawing of the steelwork I 
had just been admiring. I made my 
famous fish-face at him, a face for 
which I used to be paid by an indul- 
gent father, and he motioned me to 
come inside, preferring, I suppose, to 
have me with him rather than against 
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him. “Isn’t it magnificent!” he said, 
expressing, with a spacious wave of his 
hand, the complete affinity between a 
tall painter and a tall building; “I 
only saw it yesterday and I asked 
these good people to let me come and 
sit in their window.” I related my re- 
actions to Sir Edwin’s criticisms and 
my painter friend burst forth, “Why, 
I went around and looked at a lot 
of buildings in London and _ they 
don’t even paint the steelwork over 
there.” So that is that for Sir Edwin 
Lutyens. 


HE East River front is an en- 

gaging region in which to wan- 
der. Stewart Hall is the name of one 
of the new apartment houses. It 
stands at the end of East Forty-eighth 
Street and is from the architectural of- 
fices of Turner & Bowden. The sim- 
ple brickwork is good in texture and 
the design as a whole creditable, but 
it seems a pity that the tower which 
camouflages the water tank could not 
have been carried out in the same ma- 
terial instead of in concrete painted a 
rather depressing red. What most at- 
tracted me was the temporary sign on 
the side which advertises “Legal 
Kitchens and Real Fireplaces.” ‘This 
evoked other signs which have diverted 
me in the past by advertising “Genu- 
ine Ford Parts.” Our law-makers 
tell us that most apartment-house 
kitchens are architectural speakeasies, 
bootlegged into the building by un- 
scrupulous promoters. Can we not 
hear one of these useful adjuncts 
saying gratefully to the builders of 
Stewart Hall, “You made an honest 
kitchen out of me?” 

Further up the river, at Fifty-sec- 
ond Street, is a more imposing tower, 
a cooperative apartment designed by 
Van Wart & Wein. To see this prop- 
erly one must take a ferry or swim 
out to mid-channel. The landward 
side is a sheer wall with few open- 
ings, awaiting the day when it will 
be masked by an adjoining structure, 
but on the river front the building 
plunges down to the water’s edge 
where it has its own boat-landing. I 
commend the skillful use of material 
in this new building and the ingenious 
way in which the varied stonework 
melts into the brick above. This will 
be a thrilling place in which to live 
and look out over the always inter- 
esting marine highway. Its location 
appears to be particularly favorable 
for yachtsmen, anglers, amateur life- 
savers, and all who like to throw light- 
ed cigarettes out the window. 

—T-SquareE 
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The 
NEW CENTURY 


EIGHT 





Because we honestly believe that no car even approaching it in value 
has been produced since the automobile business began with the be- 
ginning of the Twentieth Century, this marvelous new car has been 
christened the Hupmobile New Century Eight. € The whole country 
is tingling with enthusiasm over the Hupmobile Six, which has won, 
almost over night, the right to be called the Six of the Century. 
@ Now comes the new Hupmobile Eight, with equal right to step 
into the same proud position in its still finer field. 
The New Century Eight will be displayed for the first time at the New York and Newark automobile shows. 


At the same time, Hupmobile distributors will be ready to show it to the throngs which will surely want 
to see it, in view of the tremendous public outpouring for the new Hupmobile Six just a few weeks ago. 


VAN ALSTYNE MOTOR CORPORATION, Distributors 


1871 BROADWAY, at 62nd St., New_York City— Phone Columbus 7660 
1294 BEDFORD AVENUE, Near Atlantic Avenue, Brooklyn— Phone Prospect 9941 


H UPM OBILE 








MOTORS ' J 


The Auto Show 
That Tailored Line 





EBS who are debs, not last sea- 
son’s girls in new dresses, are 
the topic of current chatter at 

the opening of the automobile show in 
Grand Central Palace, which runs 
from January 7 through the four- 
teenth, Sunday the eighth excepted. 

Discussion of the proper curve to a 
roof, the sophisticated handling of 
color, and the adroit management of 
body lines, is always to the fore among 
those who know just-right from so-so. 
Nevertheless, the competition for the 
spotlight at the present moment is be- 
ing won by the new vehicles. Not in 
a number of years have so many en- 
tirely new motor carriages been intro- 
duced at show time. Marmon’s 78 
model and Hupmobile’s Century Eight 
are causing a flutter, while in the 
lower-priced groups Dodge Brothers, 
Pontiac, Oldsmobile, and Chevrolet 
are creating comment. 

More than one hundred and twen- 
ty-five models from approximately 
forty houses are on view. In addition 
there are sixteen styles of commercial 
vehicles and more than two hundred 
booths of accessories, ranging from 
objects of art for the radiator cap to 
banners announcing that one has just 
visited Medina, Ohio. 

The hotels likewise are drawn into 
this motor soirée. Studebaker-Erskine 


is exhibiting vehicles at the Plaza as 
well as at the Palace. Chrysler is 
showing additional models at the 
Commodore, and Marmon is utilizing 
space at the Commodore and the Bel- 
mont. 

The roster of motor carriages on 
view is as follows: Auburn, Buick, 
Cadillac, Chandler, Chevrolet, Chrys- 
ler, Cunningham, Diana, Dodge, 
du Pont, Elcar, Erskine, Essex, Fal- 
con, Flint, Franklin, Gardner, Hud- 
son, Hupmobile, Jordan, Kissel, La 
Salle, Lincoln, Locomobile, Marmon, 
McFarlan, Moon, Nash, Oakland, 
Oldsmobile, Packard, Paige, Peerless, 
Pierce-Arrow, Pontiac, Reo, Star, 
Stearns-Knight, Studebaker, Stutz, 
Velie, Whippet, Willys-Knight, and 


Wolverine. 


ECALLING the gusto with 

which the Little Marmon made 
its bow last year, we have been espe- 
cially diverted by the pre-showing of 
the 78 model which has come along 
as a successor. The 78 has been 
stepped up in size to make room for 
the newest product in the line. It 
is four inches longer than the Little 
Marmon, has a larger motor and is 
heavier in appearance throughout. The 
new car sells for around $2,100 in 
New York. It has the familiar high 
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hood which has long been associated 
with the Marmon Heavier 
moldings and broader window reveals 
have been used to accent the appear- 
ance of size and strength. 

In the lower-priced models the talk 
of the week is centred around Chev- 
rolet, which has made its answer to 
Ford. One notes in viewing the car 
that the essence of its 1928 appeal lies 
in size. This is no reflection on its 
appearance, which has been highly sat- 
isfactory for the past year or two. We 
applaud the disc wheels and the four- 
wheel brakes, but they naturally cre- 
ated less comment in this product than 
in the vehicle from Dearborn, because 
the latter had never before given 
thought to its toilette. 

We must also give a vote of thanks 
to Chevrolet for its new radiator, 
which provides that vehicle for the 
first time with a satisfactory frontis- 
piece. The radiator is high, with a 
very narrow shell, in line with the 
fashion of the day. We revert, how- 
ever, to the thought that size will be 
its leading feature. The wheel base 
(distance from axle to axle) is four 
inches longer than before and re- 
arrangement of the body construction 
has provided five inches more space in 
the coach model. Persons who are 
long-legged enough to be worried 
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What started out to be the calmest little 
Tea Party in Park Avenue turned into a 


riot when Betty arrived with her new Paris Purse 


Mat Lewis 


PURSES : GIFTS : 


St. Regis Shop, Fifth Avenue at 55th.St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 


HOSIERY : GLOVES 


Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, at 47th (With Men’s Dept.) 
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Sease & é lhiman, Sne. 
take great pleasure 
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139 East 79th Streei 
0 x* QS 


SELLING AND MANAGING AGENTS 


FRase & Ecuiman 


660 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 
REGENT 6600 


Leexington 


139 East 792 Street 











(Po he full floor apartments of eleven large 


C rooms and 4 baths, assure absolute 
privacy. —, en frreplaces in the master s 


rooms Ourn wood or coal, 


South, Casi, North and WH ‘est exposures 
afford delightful light and air in every room. 
Oven the foyer, service hall and butler's 
pantry have Outside Light. 


Che cost 1s extremely moderate for such high 
lype apartment homes. Nearly maintenance 
only actual expenses with all pro its elim- 
nated. 100% Cooperative. 
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about how to dispose of their knees 
will appreciate this new advantage. 
Dodge also has been unable to keep 
its secrets until the last moment and 
those who study such matters have al- 
ready heard about the Victory Six, 
which is the new light six of the 
Dodge line selling for around $1,20)) 
on Manhattan. The car may be best 
described as a small addition to the big 
Senior Eight. There are differences, to 
be sure. The recessed molding (de- 
pressed rather than embossed ) does not 
continue around the rear of the car as 
in the larger six but comes to a point 
at the back of the rear window. The 
heavy ventilating slits in the hood are 





THE 





also different, but the essential Dodge 
Brothers’ motif of sturdiness is the 
dominating note in the design. One 
looks and exclaims: “Is she built!” 

We confess to breathing a sigh of 
relief now that the Ford, Dodge 
Brothers, and Chevrolet creatures have 
made their appearance. We feel as 
though we have at last gotten our 
family off to finishing school. 

We also have a sort of “that’s that” 
feeling about the new Hupmobile 
Eight, which was inevitable after the 
handclapping which greeted the intro- 
duction of the redesigned six this fall. 
If you have seen the six you have an| 
idea of the eight, which, of course, 
is bigger, has two more cylinders, and 
correspondingly more power. 

Erskine is putting out a new Club 
Sedan which has more leg-room and 
a larger motor. It is a six-cylinder ve- 
hicle, selling for $795 at the fac- 
tory. Also under the $800 classifica- | 
tion is the current line of Essex motor 


—— 


——paase 





vehicles. Essex now has four-wheel . 
brakes and an electric locking device. ay 
At one time this house offered the| 
coach model only, but it now has aj y, 
dozen body styles. Hudson is doing} in 
some rakish things with its bodies. We| ar 
call attention particularly to the in-| lo 
terior window ledges, which are in Ni 
bright nickel finish. 
: — , Broad 
UR earlier predictions with re- 
spect to restraint in taste as the 
keynote for 1928 are being verified at [——— 
this present exhibit. Furbelows and “a 
flounces have run their course. The - 
tailored models are in vogue. Take,] Nas 
for example, the four-passenger coupe} |B 
of Stutz, designed in fabric by Wey-} —1 
mann. This calls for an absolutely “I 
monotone body, broken only by a sim-}| “4 
ple molding. BRO? 
Auburn also is present in a sober) ‘3 
mood with a series of models in which} Os 
ge 


the main expanse of the body is in one) 
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IS THE MAGNET THAT draivs.c 


the coowds to NASH 


ONG after your visit to the Motor Show you'll re- 
member the style and luxury of the Nash group 
of fine motor cars. 


The color harmonies will strike you as exceptionally 
charming. Notice their depth and brilliancy. They are 
applied by the Nash deep-lustre process. 


Notice the quality in Nash upholsterings—and their 
wide range of attractive hues—striking two-toned effects 
in black and mauve, smoke, taupe, turquoise, Baltic Green 
and many others. These fabrics are chosen from the 
looms of America’s finest textile originators. 


Notice, also, the straight-grained and knurled walnut 


and walnut finish paneling—the steering wheels donc 
in solid walnut with their attractive inlaid design—the 
comfort and luxury of Nash tufted and form-fitted seats. 
Authentic period patterns for the silvered interior- 
ware add still another touch of style. Every detail 
is correct, 


You'll find it very difficult to realize that so highly de- 
sirable a motor car can be purchased so reasonably 
(Nash prices start as low as $865 and go no higher than 
$1990 f. o. b. the factory). 


Style is the magnet that is drawing the crowds to Nash, 
at the Motor Show! 
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MANHATTAN 
Warren-Nash Motor Corp. 
Broadway at 133rd St. 
Broadway at 58th St. 

Nash Bronx Corp. 

Heights Branch 
Broadway at 169th St. 
Nash Harlem Motor Corp. 
116th St. & Park Ave. 

Nash-Russhon Company 
128-130 Fourth Ave. 

Nash-Yorkville Sales Corp. 
Lexington Ave. at 86th St. 


BRONX 
Nash Bronx Corporation 





2384 Grand Concourse 

Casanova Nash Sales 
Southern Blvd. and Leg- 
gett Ave. 


Klinger Bros. 


355 Mott Ave., near 144thSt- 


Nash-Garvey Corp. 
51 Westchester Square 
Nash-Olinville, Inc. 
White Plains Ave. at 
221st St. 


KINGS 
L. A. D. Motor Corporation 


1491 Bedford Ave. 
Kruse Motor Co., Inc. 
1111 Flatbush Ave. 


Kings Highway Nash Co. 


1313 Kings Highway 


Decatur Auto Sales Corp. 


1365-75 Bushwick Ave 
Bay Ridge-Nash Co., Inc 
6702 Fifth Ave. 


These Metropolitan Dealers sell NASH Products 


NashGreenpoint Motor Corp. 
Graham Ave. & Frost 
Kruse Motor Co. 
Bensonhurst Branch 
86th St. and 18th Ave. 
Broadway-Penn Motor Sales 
460-470 Broadway 
350 Roebling St. 
Nash- Brownsville Corp. 
1425 Pitkin Ave. 


QUEENS 
John Schoeck Auto Sales Co. 
Inc., 97-12 Jamaica Ave. 
Woodhaven 
124th St. & Liberty Ave., 
South Richmond Hill 


Broadway at 58th Street WARREN-NASH MOTOR CORP. (Distributors) Broadway at 133rd Street 





Nash-Queens Motor Corp. 
162-19 Hillside Ave. 
Jamaica 

Schultz & Muller, Inc. 
214-53 Jamaica Ave. 
Queens 

Wm. B. Jones’ Springfield 
Garage, Inc. 


Springfield Gardens, L. I. 


Young's Garage 
Maspeth, L. I. 


Jackson & Webster Ave. Corp. 


Flushing, L. 


Jackson& We bste rAve. Corp. 


Long Island City 


Jackson & Webster Ave. Corp. 


Jackson Heights 
Edgemere Nash Motor Co. 
Edgemere, L. | 


Nash- Ridgewood, Inc. 
2384 Myrtle Ave. 
Ridgewood, L. I. 

Nash Corporation of Far 
Rockaway 
1432 Central Ave. 

Far Rockaway, L. I. 
RICHMOND 

Nash Staten Island, Inc. 
419 Castleton Ave. 
New Brighton 
6276 Amboy Road 
Pleasant Plains 

Four Corner Motor Car Co. 
1732 Richmond Turnpike 
West New Brighton 

Amboy Garage 
3952 Amboy Road 
Great Kills 717 
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J 4 London 
A] “bobby”’ 


busy corner of 
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ELL-LOVED London scenes 
come back to your memory as you draw 
on a pipeful of CRAVEN MIXTURE 
—the chosen tobacco of discriminating 
pipe-smokers all the world over. The 
trifling additional cost should never de- 
prive you of the pleasure of smoking 
this 


tobacco. 


wondrously fragrant imported 


CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine 
imported tobacco, first blended at the 
command of the Third Earl of Craven 
in 1867—can now be had at the better 
tobacconists in America and Canada, 
too. For a liberal sample tin, send 10c 
in stamps to Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth 
Ave., New York. 





f ‘arreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, 
q New York City. 
4 I enclose ro¢ in stamps. Send liberal sample 


Special tin of CRAVEN MIxTURE. 
Offer 








Craven 


MIXTURE 





Imported from 





tone of color—more about this at 


another time. 

Stearns-Knight, Franklin, and Wil- 
lys-Knight bodies, as well as Pierce 
and Packard, are also in the conserva- 
tive tradition. Willys-Knight has a 
new light six line selling for $1,100 
at the factory. Both Whippet and Fal- 
con-Knight present revised body styles. 
Moon has a new eight-cylinder car. 
These matters will be referred to more 
fully next week. 

Buick, as usual, has had its hey-day 
of excitement in August but is fea- 
turing an entertaining exhibit at the 
show, consisting of its so-called rain- 
bow chassis. We always felt that these 
cutaway exhibits so publicly offered 
were hardly modest, like the charts in 
the doctor’s office. Buick, however, is 
showing them illuminated by lamps 
and tints of many colors, a sort of 
dance of the seven veils. 

Completely redesigned is the Pon- 
tiac line, which now provides a speed- 
ier motor and body styles. The famil- 
iar Indian head is retained, but the 
height of the hood now gives a 
straight-line effect from stem to stern. 
Particularly engaging are the interior 
fitments. The instruments are all 
grouped in a three-part panel on the 
instrument board, with lights and lock 
at the left, speedometer and other 
measuring dials in the centre, choke 
and throttle at the right. 

Durant is present with a new six. 
Locomobile is lending its support to 
the school which prefers quiet colors. 

Chrysler is challenging attention 
with emphasis on body style, showing 
among other de luxe items the open 
car with cane trimming designed by 
Locke, which we alluded to in the re- 
view of the Salon. 


AUSING a moment in our whirl- 
ing around from model to model, 
we wish to tot up some of the things 
which mark the 1928 automobile as 
different from last year’s fashion. 
Radiators are the most imperative 
consideration. La Salle, the Little 
Marmon, and the Dodge Senior Six 
were among those which early in 1927 
set a mode that has gained impetus 
throughout the months. ‘The char- 
acteristic of these fronts is a high ex- 
panse of honeycomb with very narrow 
nickel rims. Virtually every car has 
come to the narrow rim design. 
Simplicity of the cap is the next 
matter which cannot be disregarded. 
The low, flat design of the Hupmo- 
biles and the latest Chevrolet is an ex- 
ample. This trend is a gratifying de- 
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parture from the threatened bathing- 
girl school of ornament which was 
prevalent but a short time ago. The 
radiator with its cap, and the contour 
of the hood, strike the keynote of the 
car. When one tops the cap with 
candelabra, replicas of “Civic Virtue,” 
or other gimcracks, any sense of de- 
sign is irreparably lost. ‘This does not 
mean that there can be no emblematic 
sculpture at this point, but like per- 
sonal jewelry it must be chosen with 
such a care. Chrysler with its winged 
head and Pontiac with the Indian ar 
examples of how to handle this matter 
when an appropriate figurine is de- 
sired. 

In the Hudson-Essex is an effect in 
the radiator front which holds _pos- 
sibilities of greater unity in the use oft 
color. Here the shutters—which are 
standard equipment—are painted the 
same color as the dominant color on 
the car. This is a step which is likely 
to be a 1928 influence on motors in 
the medium and lower price ranges. 
Except in the most expensive machines 
the shutters have frequently looked 
like an accessory rather than an in-| 
tegral part of the picture. To consid-| 
er the matter as part of the color} 
scheme is a move in the right direc-| 
tion. Like many such ultra touches| 
it must be handled with solicitous re- 
straint. 

Treatment of the running boards 
and the apron above is another matter 
which has been considered thought- 
fully in the new models at the Palace. 
Jordan sounded the keynote on this 
at the last show. We have running| 
boards and aprons the same color as 
the main body, as in some of the 
Franklins, or with decorative kick- 
plates as in the Cadillac. The partic- 
ular method of design is not as im- 
portant as the realization that these 
coverings of the chassis are part of the 
total effect, not merely afterthoughts. 

Broad lines of light color around 
the windows with a hairline relief 
stripe of darker color (or occasionally 
in gold) are other characteristics of 
the new mode. The Reo line of mo- 
tors introduced in the past year was in 
the forefront with this approach; 
Pierce-Arrow and Hudson-Essex have 
also supported Oakland employed 
the method in its American Six, which 
appeared this fall, while the Rolls-} 
Royce models at the Salon were in- 
sistent on broad borders. 





E are not excited over the me-! 
chanical changes, in the main. 





NO 


The chief difference this year is in the} 
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There’s a certain something about 
the new Reo Flying Cloud Sedans 
which can only be expressed by the 
subtle nuances of that French word, 
*‘élan.”’ 

Colors flying as the returning A. E. F. 
parades Fifth Avenue—drum of flying 
hoofs as the Light Brigade rides down 
to eternal fame—that flaming, joyous 
pride which says that the manner 
of living is more than life itself 


and gives to life an exuberance that 


REO MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 


even the casual passerby must envy. 
“Blan,” you'll recognize that spirit 
when you see a Flying Cloud Sedan. 
You'll get closer to its meaning when 
you feel its eager power, its floating 
flight. 

No matter what cars you may have 
driven, no matter what cars you feel 
you might like to own, be sure to 
drive a Reo Flying Cloud. There’s a 
certain something about one that 


only ‘‘élan”’ describes. 


Lansing, Michigan 


See Them at 


The Automobile Show 


Space A-3 


AMERICAN CAR LASTS AS 


LONG AS REO—NOT ONE 
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lower-priced cars which are now pre- 
senting features which such establish- 
ments as Lincoln, Packard, Stude- 
baker, and Nash have previously pro- 
vided. For those planning to expend a 
thousand dollars and less the changes 
are, to be sure, marked. Oil filters, 
gasoline strainers, four-wheel brakes, 
shock absorbers, gasoline gauges— 
these things are provided as standard 
equipment where formerly they were 
extras if available at all. The motors 
used in this class are also much 
better. 

The gain is most notable of course 
in the Ford—and Ford, by the way, 
has not exhibited at the National Shows 
in many years and is not at this show. 
The other makes in the neighborhood 
of his price range have not had as far 
to go in stepping up their engines to 
current standards. In Chevrolet, 
Erskine, Pontiac, and others in that 
group, one finds that second speed has 


been materially bettered, and high Rouge, Powder and 
speed ranges from fifty miles an hour 


upward. Lipstick ee Yes 


Every now and then some maker but C : Sj 
features wire wheels, and such design u reme ommon 



































is satisfactory enough, but there has FIRST! 
never been any stampede of fashion 
in this direction. As long as some of Vees eevee have. & amet 
the old conservative houses continue with, that satin cntniae of H 
to use wooden spoke and disc wheels, skin that takes makeup I 
in addition to optional wire wheel beautifully and eeps it on. , 
turnouts, tradition will continue to This—and more —Créme yacl 
honor the three types without much Simon will do for you! mos 
preference. In fact, the new Chev- its te ees x 
rolets and Pontiacs suggest that disc will work, aonean, to |} late 
wheels this year may have more of a produce a skin so lovely |} rane 
whirl than usual. that soon Madame will ap- jf, }j 
We shall do a lot of industrious pear without makeup, shy? 
snooping at the Palace in the next proud of a skin as smooth f° ! 
few days and report our further find- as velvet and with a creamy |} Spal 
ings in next week’s issue. lustre. One jar of Créme | usu: 
—Nicno.as Trorr Simon will tell the tale. s00. 
is rint 
Mal 
COMPLAINT TO THE Har 
MANAGEMENT Am 
Oh, somewhere there are people who him 
Have nothing in the world to do witk 
But travel in a private car LA V 
And dine on Russian caviar ! 
Concocted for the people who | CREME SIMON ” 
Have nothing in the world to do Made in France ay 
e 


But travel in a private car 
And dine on... . Write for a free sample; to cover 


- postage, send a 2c stamp to our 
MarcareT FIsHBACK American representative: 





MAURICE LEVY 
120 West 41st St. New York 








DO YOU WANT to have aches and pains 


all your life? See us at once.—Adv. in Ud 
the Hadleyville (N.M.) Call. J 


We'll be right over. > 
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The royal yacht weighs anchor at 








Marseilles on February 18. Mem- 
bers of the cruise leave New York 
on the S.S. Berengaria, February 10. 











This scale model of the Steam Yacht 
Prince Olav on exhibition in the Savoy- 
Plaza, Fifth Avenue at 58th Street. 


AYacht the King sailed ins 


: iloted Am 
~A Skipper who pilote undsen 
tart ARDLY sounds like a conven- where the yacht awaits. Then—sunny 
5 of tional cruise—and isn’t. days! Every room on the yacht fit for 
on Instead of a liner, a yacht. Royal a king. All outside rooms. Windows 
me |gyacht, no less. The stately Prince Olav, instead of ports, bedsteads, tapestried 
most palatial ocean yacht afloat, which walls, carpeted floors, really enough 
it (pcarried H. M. King George V on his room to move around. Royal Suites 
to |jlatest pleasure cruise to the Mediter- unaltered —King’s, Queen’s, Ambassa- 
vely ranean, Only ninety persons. Naturally dor’s, Princess’s, Prince’s. The Prince’s 
tf a bitexclusive. Voyage of exploration suite still unreserved. Nothing over- 
oth to the marvelous ports of this most looked. Norwegian register (grand old 
imy |} sparkling inland sea. Not merely the Captain Hans Fjeldstad COUNTY) permits stocking with rare 
-me 


usual ports, the lesser known places, 
too. Among the high points— Constantinople, Co- 
rinth, Dalmatian Coast, Candia in Crete, Malaga, 
Malta, Majorca, Ajaccio. Commanded by Captain 
Hans Fjeldstad, hardy Norseman, who took 
Amundsen to Polar seas, and has since endeared 
himself to hundreds of Americans who have sailed 
with him. 

What does all this mean? It means leaving New 
York (chilly old spot) on the S. S. Berengaria, 
February 10th. Quick transatlantic passage to 


Cherbourg—on to Paris and express to Marseilles, 


wines and liqueurs (pleasant change). 
Captain Fjeldstad will take yacht right to quay- 
sides—no scrambling in and out of tenders. A 
land excursion at every port. Private motor cars 
—not charabancs. 

Additional facts: Yacht 328 feet long, one of 
world’s largest. Week’s stay at best hotel in 
Cairo. Cruise ends at Nice, April 4th (height 
of Riviera season) —stay as long as you like. First 
class rail and steamship accommodations to New 
York, good any time. Rates $1700 upward, New 
York to New York. 


_ For particulars — ROYAL YACHT CRUISE — 551 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Cunard Branch Offices, Franco-Belgique Tours, Inc., or Your Local Agent 


=~, A 46 Day Adventure in the Mediterranean == 
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in “DIXIE” 
Saturday Jan. 28, 1928 
Supplementing the popular 


steamships “Creole” and “Momus” 
— renovated and refurnished 


The “DIXIE”, a new vessel of 
12,000 tons — luxuriously 
appointed —single rooms, 
suites—suites have sitting 
room, bedroom and private 
bath—every first cabin room 
a well-ventilated outside 
room—with running hot and 
cold water... Beautiful din- 
ing saloon—bountiful meals | 
—elegant social é| 
halls—lounge,li- ™~ 
brary and music o 
room—glass-enclosed sun 
parlor and dance room— 
cafe—barber shop—com- 
modious throughout. 


Schedule for January 


aS 


CeONe « © + © « @ % January 10 
™” eee a. January 20 
eet ee + eo Oo January 28 





Ticket OFFICES 
OF THE SOUTHERN Pacific STEAMSHIP LINES 


165 Broadway, near Cortlandt Street 
531 Fifth Avenue, corner 44th Street 
New York City 
Telephone Cortlandt 4800 


-SONNECT WITH 











COMMERCIAL 
CORRESPONDENCE 


N Vv. W D.D.S. 
000 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
RHINELANDER (000 








DEAR FRIEND: 


D rR. N W respectfully 


informs you that he has trans- 
ferred his dental offices to 000 Lex- 
ington Avenue and that he is to be at 
your service during office hours 9 A.M. 
to 8 P.M. 

Dr. W has practiced in New 
York for the last fifteen years and 
gained friends among his patients 
through his conscientious treatment 
and wide experience as a Dental Sur- 
geon. He has gained his Degrees at 
the College of Dental and Oral Sur- 
gery of New York and has been con- 
nected for many years with the same 
college. Dr. W has just returned 
from Europe and gained most valuable 
experiences as to the new methods of 
dentistry abroad. 

Dr. W is at your service and in 
your neighborhood. He would be 
pleased to greet you at his elaborately 
equipped studios whether you come as 
a patient, or as a friend dropping in 
to make his acquaintance. 

Yours very truly, 
Dr. N Vv. W— 

















Dear Dr. W——: 


HAD begun to regard myself as a 

social failure when your note ar- 
rived. I had envied the happy friend- 
ships everywhere about me, the cama- 
raderie I saw so prevalent, yet so re- 
mote from my own life. Many a lone 
evening I spent reading accounts of fes- 
tivities to which I had not been asked. 
Mine has been a solitary life, practical- 
ly, but now I look forward to a win- 
ter enriched with a new experience. 

It is cordial of you to remind me 
that you are in the neighborhood. My 
last invitation to drop in—was it last 
July?—was from a clairvoyant in 
Dunellen, New Jersey, and required 
more of a trip than was altogether easy 
for one of my years. In fact, it 
brought on one of my attacks. But we 
needn’t go into that now. There is 
only one chance in ten that a little 
jaunt to your studios would bring on 
an attack. 

I am eager to see those studios. How 
many have you? Are they full of your 
collections? All those rare trophies 
that you have picked up in your years 
of experience? It must be difficult 



















































PAUL-itical 
Influence 


In the colorful Colo- 
q nial Room at The 
ROOSEVELT have been 
revived the traditions of 
our earliest and most 
gracious period ... Here 
at breakfast and lunch- 
eon times one sees Paul, 
headwaiter extraordi- 
naire, dispensing hospi- 
tality with inimitable 
gallantry..His influence 
makes itself felt in the 
keener enjoyment of 
every meal. 


BEN BERNIE 
and his Orchestra play in the Grill 
during Dinner and Supper 


Ne 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing “Director 
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getting the right lighting for collec- 
ions of that sort. 

Then I want to hear about your trip 
broad. I was not able to get abroad 
his year, but no doubt your own story 
will be as exciting as the trip itself. 
How engrossing must the Old World 
have been to one with your back- 
ground. Did you find that little place 
on the Boulevard Clichy? I am sure 
that would have been especially in- 
teresting to you, and also that you 
would at once have been made wel- 
ome there. And did you get to the 
yrol? During my sojourn there 
me years ago, I often thought that it 
was the very place for a person with 
our abilities. Did you meet your col- 
eague in Innsbruck? He was quite a 
aracter, I thought. Lots of ideas! 
nd how are things now on the Rivi- 
ra? Not entirely the same, I hope. 

If I am able to get out soon I shall 
ertainly make your studios my first 
bjective, and we’ll hope, won’t we, 
that the trip won’t prove too long? 

A bientét, 
JouHNn CuHaPpin MosHER 































P.S. Did you have occasion to meet 
Queen Mary? There is something I 
ave always wanted to know about her. 

P.P.S. I may not be alone. The fam- 
ily prefer that I take my companion, 
but if possible I'll slip out when he’s 


y off guard. ‘Then we’ll have a high old 
time, as the college boys say. 

vlo- 

he . 

-en 

s of DIAGNOSIS OF A 


ost | DELIRIOUS YOUNG MAN 


ere He lays his cheek against the moon, 
ch- And dreams its white arc is her 
ul, breast ; 

-di- He kisses silver rain at noon, 

And says it is her tears’ bequest 


spi- 
ple Of coolness for his burning eyes; 
a Of peace to quench his soul afire; 
the Poor wretch! he languishes in lies 

of And hunts the answer to desire. 

He calls it love . . . and groans to find 

Grill A soft submission in his will; 
‘ He smiles . . . and banishes his mind 


Lest thought deprive him of a thrill. 


—PATIENCE EDEN 
WT 
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LAUNDRESS by day; reliable, colored, 
food English, German, French, piano, 
ond of sports.—Adv. in the Times. 
That sort of temperament does no- 
dy’s shirts any good. 






















travelers will SS a 
find at either of these two —"™ 


hostelries a refined serenity of at- ” 
a 


mosphere, a haven invitingly luxurious in iis i 


tasteful appointments and tactful service. @, A tempo- “ ,, 


yet unobtrusive. With a room or a suite at the White or 
the Fifth Avenue you are located strategically _ 
to almost everything in New York. , , 





Suites of 1, 2 or 3 rooms each @ 4 
with Serving Pantry and ~# 


- 


HIT 


ge» Lexington Avenue, corner 37th St. « LEXington 1200 
m On Murray Hill . . . . . a few blocks from Grand Central 








. Fifth Avenue, cor. 9th St. « Cf vesan 6410 
At Washington Square 


fe 
OSCAR WINTRAB 
Managing Director 
MORRIS WHITE 
ie Owner 
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BROKER 


Bec judge by the results, we 
might also bein a league to de- 
crease the sale of shoes. You have 
no idea how much shoe leather 
we save per annum. The statistics 
are staggering. 


How do we doit? A.G. Walker 
& Co. make a specialty of the 
East Side. Regardless of size, 
price or section, if there is an 
apartment vacant, we know about 
it. Bring your os to 
us. We can outfit you with or 
without doormen, canopies, 
hedges, fireplaces, transportation 
or back stairs. No lease is too 
trifling to receive our full atten- 
tion. You can see what that would 
mean to shoe manufacturers, 
chiropodists . . . and you. 


We also act as a clearing house 
for those who wanta nein We 
study pricesand trends, the straws 
that fst which way the wind 
blows. And we are glad to place 
at the disposal of either buyer or 
seller all the available informa- 
tion without obligationorcharge. 


A. G. WALKER & CO., Inc. 
Specialist in East Side Properties 


565 Lexington Ave., at 50th St. 
Plaza 5754 











WASTE 


EVER throw anything away! 

This is the first rule of the 

wise housewife, and at this 
season, two weeks or so _ after 
Santa has come and gone, it is espe- 
cially pertinent. It is just about now, 
when the new presents and toys have 
been put in their new places, that we 
find that Christmas Day has left be- 
hind it a veritable gold mine of 
odds and ends, the possibilities of 
which no woman with an eye to 
economy can afford to over- 
look. 

All these things have their 
uses, and very profitable 
uses they are, too, some 
of them. Take, for 
example, the ‘Tree. 
Glorious it stands, 
resplendent and 
shining with bau- 
bles of rainbow 
hue, in a prom- 
inent corner. 
But, alas, it 
cannot stay there indefinitely! 


Soon- 
er or later it must be removed to make 
room for the more commonplace 
things of life—and then what? 

Let me give you a few helpful 
hints: 


Strip the needles from your tree. 
(This is great fun, and can be done 
on a stormy afternoon, the whole fam- 
ily working together, with a prize of- 
fered for the member who strips the 
most.) On your sewing machine, run 
up fifty or sixty little bags, each about 
four inches square. Now stuff the bags 
with the needles. The bags should 
be of stout tan or brown material— 
burlap will do, or bits of the children’s 
outworn stockings—and when com- 
pleted, the artist of the family should 
paint on each bag the legend, “I pine 
for you, and sometimes BALSAM,” 
and, on the reverse side, “Greetings 
from Maine.” 


Now place the bags in individual 
cardboard boxes, wrap the boxes in 
wrapping paper, tie with string or 
twine, and address them to your va- 
rious friends. You can get someone to 
mail them from Old Orchard next 
July—a charming little remembrance 
and a breath of the woods for folks 
you love. 

Now whittle your tree into tooth- 
picks. Here again the children can 
help. Many a dreary Saturday morn- 
ing may be whiled away in this 


NOT, 


[FRom THE Woman’s Pace] 
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WANT NOT! i 





fashion, each kiddie happy and busy 
at his jackknife. 

Attention should next be given 
the tissue paper wrappings in whichpie 
the Yuletide treasures first appeared 
To begin with, remove all sealge 
and stickers. If any paper clings tof) 
the backs (and this can hardly bef: 
avoided) the seals should be soakedp: 

in warm water and the paper re- 
moved with thumband forefinger. 

Now leave the seals in the win 
dow to dry. When they ar 

dry, re-glue them, and se 












again. (Care should befisit 
taken in the choice of 
glue. Some glues aref\/ 


notably unpalatable. A 


sometimes remedy 
this. ) nche 
The sealshe 
should then bejoust 
placed in ajow 
small red box marked “Christmasuai! 
Seals,” and stored in the right-handewe 
drawer of your desk until next Christ{olla 
mas, when you will be glad to havd@nly 
them. It is well to write on youmplor 
1928 calendar, on the margin of th@hic 
leaf for December, “Xmas seals impher 
r. dr. dsk.,” in order that your mem#elig 
ory may be refreshed, and confusion} If 
avoided, when the time comes. youl 

You have now the tissue paper, ridfssor 
of its seals and ready for treatmentff 1 
Take each piece separately. Placing itfe | 
on a table, floor, buffet or some flatfnot 
surface, spread the paper with theg'am 
palms of your hands, working frompcel. 
the centre out, until it is smooth and nds 
free from creases. Or better still, iron}#V¢ 
it with a tepid iron. 

Christmas paper is usually red, 
green or white. Begin with the white. 
Rule it into oblongs, two and a quarter] 
by one and a quarter inches, and cut 
these oblongs carefully with scissors 
The result will be a quantity of ciga 
rette papers for those relatives andf 
friends who “roll their own.” 
pretty whimsy is to bind these papersf 
by dozens into little books, using 
Christmas holly cardboard boxes, cu 
to fit, for covers. 

The red tissue paper and the gree 
tissue paper remain. “Surely,” yo 
think, “there is nothing I can do wit 
these.” Dear Reader, there are many 
many things! For example: Purchas¢> 


a gi 
Dst i 
‘hick 


estec 
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} package of white envelopes. Steam 
hem one by one over a tea-kettle, until 
he flaps loosen and may be unfolded 
ind spread out. Using the envelope 
now not an envelope) as pattern, cut 
‘put of colored paper, either the red 
r the green, whichever you prefer, a 
iece of identical shape, but a wee bit 
maller. Paste this inside the envelope, 
estore the flaps to their original posi- 
ion, paste them in place—and you 
ave lined envelopes for the price of 
lain ones! 
Colored Christmas paper may also 
pe made into flowers (dipped in paraf- 
n); into lampshades; and, if there 
re to be nuptials in your family or 
mongst your friends, into confetti. 















OU will, of course, have saved all 
ribbon and string of any length, 
f vanil-flacing it, neatly wound, in a box or 
n, willfrawer reserved for the purpose. It 
remedys the shorter scraps of ribbon, two 
‘Inches or less in length, that present 
sealshe problem and leave the frugal 
then betousewife at a loss. Let me tell you 
i in ajow one ingenious woman of my ac- 
iristmaguaintance solved the difficulty. She 
ht-handewed these bits of ribbon inside the 
Christ4ollars of her husband’s shirts! Not 
to havd@nly did this lend a cheerful note of 
yn youmolor, but it made a useful loop by 





fusion} If your son goes to college, nothing 
‘ould please him more than a good 

per, ridfsortment of these same short scraps 
atment}f ribbon to take back with him after 
acing itPe holidays. He can use them to 
yme flafnot the bindings of “prom” pro- 
ith theffams in February. They also make 
g from cellent book-marks. Simply shape the 
oth andjids and insert them at the pages you 
ill, ironf2ve been unable to get beyond. This 
a great time-saver, as hours are often 
pst in rereading, quite unawares, that 
fhich has already been read and di- 





EVER throw away Christmas 
cards. Even those that have been 
ves andplled for future sending by reason 
» Afi names engraved or written on them 
» papers ed not be despaired of. Use them 
usingf Place-cards! Those invited to dine 
xes, cutg Your house will undoubtedly have 
membered you in this way at the 

e gree lly season; put at the plate of each 
> voup Very own card, which he has sent 
vith?! This is original and has the addi- 

e manyj"l advantage of making everyone 
>urchas ‘| at home, and so contributing 
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Forma! Evening Clothes 


FOR GENTLEMEN 


The authoritative vartations in our new 


models of exclusive patterned dress worsteds 
have been tailored with exacting attention to 
their distinctive detatls by spectalists within 
the Hickey-Freeman organization, acknow- 


ledged foremost tatlors of gentlemen's formal 


clothes ready for wearing 


Priced #75 fo #125 


FRIRIPLER & (0. 


Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 467" STREET * NEW YORK 
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"Golden Fizz 


TO SIX cocktail glasses of Gordon Water add three 
tablespoonfuls of SUMORO ORANGE and the juice of 
one lemon. Break an egg into the shaker and fill with 
crushed ice. Shake thoroughly. Pour into tall glasses 
to about one-third’ full. 
“Canada Dry.” This will serve eight people. 

Use SUMORO ORANGE instead of squeezing oranges! 
It is real orange juice — sweetened and concentrated, 
with a dash of lemon juice added. It is ready to serve 
instantly, whenever you want it. 
dealer today! Twenty-five cents a bottle. 


Then fill each glass with 


Order from your 


Sole distributors 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 


INCORPORATED 


25 West 43rd Street, New York City 












One of the Hotel Astor Ni a 


street front —_ 


graph General Motors for help.’ 
thousand ticket shops to be sure 


Branches at 1511 Broadway, 


Vanderbilt, 
Commodore 
Hill. 


A mbassad or, 
Astor, 
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. Life’s a juggernaut to Bob. 
he had a blowout on the road he’d tele- 


“And when he needs a couple of the 
atre seats he spends a day calling at ten 


‘Might better go to Bascom first then.”’ 


The 
Biltmore, The Savoy Plaza, Plaza, 
Belmont, 
and Murray 


Theatre tickets, books and magazines 





Exhibition of 
Paintings 
by 


WILLIAM 
McNAIR 


eect tual 


“THEATRE z 
BASCON SERVICE | 
I5II Broadway pst | . 12 East 57th Street 


New York 


Dec. 31,1927, to Jan. 14,1928 
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Instruction by Experienced 
Pilots... Waco Ships 


REYNOLDS AIRWAYS. Inc 
Phone Dunetlen 696+ 4 


We ..4} 


FLYING INSTRUC 








Hadley Airport, N. J. 


Learn toFly this Winter 
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much to the success of your dinne 
party. If the card is a double greeting 
as “Mr. and Mrs. John Jones wis} 
you, etc.,” seat Mr. and Mrs. Jone 
side by side and place the card be 


tween their plates, with little arrow 





mil 
enc 
lea 
tho 





one pointing right, one left, drawn i 
the lower corners, 


WISH that in conclusion I migh . 


advise you as to what to do wit) 


the gifts you received. But I have nog m: 
the space here. Letters addressed to thigu 


department, enclosing a stamped selfj 
addressed envelope, will, however, rej 
ceive prompt attention. Describe each 
gift fully and carefully, and I wil 
do my best to help you. 

Remember, there must be a_ use 
for these things, if we can but dis4 
cover it, —KATHARINE Brusx 


SOCIAL EVASIONS 


TEN WAYS TO AVOID TAKING YOUR 
CAR ON A HARD WEEKEND JAUNT 


F course, I’d be glad to take 

mine, but it stalls every time |] 
put her in neutral. Been intending 
to get it fixed, but haven’t got around 
to it just yet.” 

“If only you and I were going 
George, I’d say ‘take mine.’ But you 
know how rough it rides—off the con 
crete, and the girls would get a ter 
rible jouncing.” 

“Have you got any chains? Well 
that’s a good thing, because I haven’t 
I think we'd better take your bus, jus 
to play things safe, don’t you?” 

“Honestly, the last time I took tha 
double boiler of mine out, I swor 
I’d never do it again. It did every 
thing but stand up on its hind fenders 
and fall over backwards on me. I’! 
sell it for fifty bucks, five down!” 

“‘No-o, we can take mine, if you'l 
drive it. I’ve got a sprained wrist from 
trying to crank the thing the othe 
night. Yes, the starter’s gone blooey 

. Well, that’s what I thought, if 
you’d just as soon.” 

“Tt’s in the shop, in a thousand 
pieces, and I won’t weep any salty 
tears if it stays there a year.” 


“We could take my car, except thalplay 
Alice gets to coughing from the fumeffy 


‘ce 
wif 
twe 
you 


YO 
live 
this ; 
make 
busin 
in th 


y 





that come up through the floorboards§ 


I wish now that we’d bought an ope 
car like yours. Perhaps it would wor 
out better, if you don’t object.” 


“How are your tires, anyway 


What? Well, they’re a lot better tha 








,& 
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dinnej™ine, then. My two rear ones haven’t 

reeting enough rubber left on ’em to cap a 
es wis !ead pencil. . . . Yes, that’s what I 
. Jone thought.” 


ard bef “Well, I'd sort of half promised 

arrowsto let Skip Crosby use the car over 

rawn igthis weekend, old man, though he’ll 
probably wreck it. I think we’d better 
plan on taking yours, just to play it 

I migh§s:fe, don’t you?” 

do wits If he still proves obdurate, and 

ave no§matches your every lie with a better 


d to thigune, you’d do well to lead out your 

ed selfface: 

ver, rey “By George, I’ve lost my driver’s 
be eacif|:cense—it was in that old coat my 
I will wife gave away to the Salvation Army 

two weeks ago. We’ll have to go in 


”» 


a USGvour car, now. —STANLEY JONES 


but dis4 
BrusH 





THE UNBELIEVER 


Elegance, 
NS I often claim, 
5 YOUR Is not in clothes 
AUNT Nor in a name. 
to take 
- time ] Virtue, 
tending I have understood, 
around Consists of more 
Than being good. 
- going 
But you And happiness, 
the con I have been taught, 
t a ter May be wooed 
But never bought. 
> Well 
haven’t Nonetheless, 
bus, just I’m more than thankful 
ue” I have money 
ook tha By the bankful. 
I sword —P.G. W. 
1 every; 
fender * 
me. [’] 
yn!” YOU HAVE $600 and lose it, you will 
: live until you die anyway. You will spare 
if you'll. 7 months I have proposition that will 


ist froMmake $7,800 if not more. You mean 
1e othegbusiness call 818 Allen Building —Adv. 
blooeyt" the Dallas Journal. 


ught, if You mean us you’re crazy. 


housand ’ 
ny salty 
WILL FINDER of gray police dog that 
lays with everyone with a stick, chain 
ollar and padlock on return side door, 
e FUME) Woodbine Avenue. This dog has very 
rboardshad fits every little while, snaps, has 
an opemitten me twice in these spells, all from 
ld worting run over by an automobile.—Syra- 





iny way Or possibly from not having the 
ter thagoper playmates. 
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ANNUAL 
SHOECRAFT 


SALE 


Many a $30 Price comes down to 


$14-75 








A once-a-year opportunity to buy several pairs 
at the usual cost of one! Included are alligator, 
lizard, suede, patent leather, moire, satin, un- 
usual evening materials and some of the new 
leathers for southern wear and early spring. 


SHOECRAFT 


JIA FIFTH AVENRVU 
Between 554% and po ering 
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FITTING THE J | 
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Brillat-Savarin 
1755-1826 


ORIGIN OF THE 
FAMOUS NAME 
Cro 
Savarin Restaurants _per- 
petuate the fame of Jean 
Anthelme_ Brillat-Savarin, 
the celebrated French epi- 
cure. Though he followed 
the law, his real contribu- 
tion to mankind was his 
study of eating as a fine art. 


His book, “The Physiology 
of Taste, or Meditations on 
Transcendental Gastron- 
omy”, is today mainly of 
interest to the bibliophile 
and the restaurateur. 


Savarin Restaurants, where 
his aphorisms on finesse in 
cookery are the law, are 
public monuments to his 
greatest achievement. 

The latest addition to 


this famous group of 
restaurants is the 


GRAYBAR 
SAVARIN 


130 Lexington Avenue 
Breakfast Lunch 


Open 7 a.m. to 9 p- m. 


Dinner 


The Original Savarin Restaurant was 
Established in 1889 in the Equitable 
Building, 120 Broadwav 





THE BEGGAR 


i: HE profession has its draw- 
backs,” said my acquaintance, 


the beggar. “One does not 
reach the heights of any profession 
and long remain there, without sac- 


rifices. My pipe, for instance. I 
should enjoy it very much, but the 
public won't 
stand for it. 


And an overcoat. 
I could have a 
buffalo coat on 
my income, but 
my professional 
wardrobe has no 
place for a great- 
coat; and, of 
course, if I wore 
a warm coat dur- 
ing off-hours, I 
would catch my 
death of cold 
attempting to ap- 
pear without it 
during professional _ hours. 
seen many a good man come to 
New York, and the minute he made 
good on Broadway, he went to the 
bow-wows, what with too much food, 
drink—you know. It’s one thing to 
be a topnotch beggar, and quite an- 
other to be a bum hitting the stem 
for coffee-and. 

“The profession is bum-ridden. 
Take those soft-music beggars, for in- 
stance. They play a tune and ask for 
alms, and the public doesn’t know 
whether it’s being charitable or simply 
paying for a concert. The same with 
lead-pencil and shoestring beggars. 
They are a disgrace to the profession. 
Neither good salesmen, nor true beg- 
gars. 

“T tell you, it sickens me. Warm 
overcoats, spoiled stomachs. Lazarus 
with jowls!” 

The beggar laughed his derision. 
Then his f%ce resumed its gaunt, hag- 
gard expression. 


I’ve 


“Here comes a regular patron,” he 
said. “Just step aside a moment.” 

My acquaintance’s face took on a 
despair so hopeless that I marvelled. 
His eyes were those of a hunted crea- 
ture. You could see the wolves of 
poverty closing in. The regular patron 
paused and drew out a dollar bill. You 
will see no such transformation as that 
dollar wrought, go where you will on 
Broadway. It brought gleaming hope 
to the beggar’s eyes. You could see the 
wolf pack turn and flee. 

The beggar, I noticed, did not say, 
“God bless you.” His look was elo- 
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quence. It sufficed. ‘The regular patrogvou 
hurried on his way, the cockles of hig'! 
heart much warmer than they coul 
have been warmed, let us say, by @" 
dollar’s worth of cocktails at prevail} | 
ing prices. [ 

“T converted that fellow to chargupo 
ity,” said  thgnd 
beggar. “It wagime 
six months bef orgtor 
my art reachelse 
him. Now he ij 
always good fof |: 
a dollar a week] 
Once, in a snow 
storm, he gavg - 
me two dollars.'¢!p 

The beggar’ 
rush hour wa 
at hand. I wished “1 
him well, and 
turned to go. AY [ 
I did so, my eyegoW 
met his gaze. 


N01 








reached in my pocket, pulled ou 
a dollar and gave it to him. | It 
—JouHN Forsepleas 
ause 
a y, T 
; & 
OUR RESOURCEFUL [.,° 
READERS an’t 
Epiror, THE NEw YorRKER: nel | 
; as 
Dear Sir: ih 


M* KATHARINE Brusn’s recerble 
complaint in your valuable— econ 
some say yes, Some say no—publicatiog It 
concerning wrong numbers on_ thpffers 
telephone moves me to submit to yogmpre 
and to her a quiet little hellishness ofVhe: 
my own in this same connection. fake | 

I do not pretend that it removegem, 
entirely the annoyance of having to gp fr 
to the phone and find that it is thou’d 
Little Giant Wart Remover Compf fa 
pany that is wanted, but it does caus} So 
the telephoner some confusion anil! | 
rage. It is true that he is rarely thpleasu 
one responsible for the error in conpiatte: 
nections, but one has to get back af nur 
somebody, hasn’t one? een f 

The system is to employ the prinfione 
ciple of jiu-jitsu, which, if you don) my 
recollect, is to submit in appearanc 
to pressure and so use the opponent’ 
strength against him. Thus, I answe 
a ring which turns out to be a wron{ 
number. 

“Hello,” says a voice, 


“Gs this th@The 





Wiggleworth Storage Warehous th ai 
Company?!” ideas 
“Yes,” I reply. Je 
“This is H. J. Octagon,” the voi yethe 








19 2sTHE NEW YORKER 


sontinues. “Very well, Mr. Octa- 
on,” I say. “When you have paid 
+ patrogvour last bill we will be glad to talk 
s of hipusiness with you—but until then 
y couldplease do not annoy us with your 
y, by qphone calls. Goodbye.” 
prevail) [hen I hang up, hastily. 
It is diverting to sit then and reflect 
o chargupon Mr. Octagon’s possible remarks 
‘d fs his next move and upon the 
‘It wagimount of business the Wiggleworth 
sbeforptorage Warehouse Company will 
reached! 0s. 
w he iq Comes, say, another ring. 
sod fog “Hello. Mulligan’s?” 
a weekf “Yeh.” 
a snowy “Is Ed there?” 
e gavg “Ed!” I say. “Ed’s gone to Phila- 
lollars. #¢!phia.” 
beggar’ “What!” 
ur waj ©Sure, Ed left Tuesday.” 
| wished “Harry go with him?” 
ll, and “Yeh, they went together.” 
go. Aj There is a pause, and then the fel- 
my eyegow says: “Well, can you beat that! 
gaze, |lhanks, old man. See you soon.” 
led ou “Not at all. Good-bye.” 
It is usually just as simple and 
Forpepleasant as that; but if the questions 
ause some difficulty, hang up prompt- 
). There’s no sense.in letting oneself 
e embarrassed. And the chap will 
ever be able to get one back. He 
an’t very well get the operator and 
sk for that wrong number again. 
‘elephone operators who can’t get 
‘rong numbers certainly wouldn’t be 
s recemble to get the right wrong one a 





JL 


jon. i ] have an entively different sys- 


es caus Se I just offer this one. Accom it 
on an@ill phe ae Brush to find a little 


back a} number of mysteries which have 

ren fretting businesses that have tele- 
ve pringione numbers understandably similar 
yu don} my own. 


yearanc Respectfully, 

ponent NUNNALLY JOHNSON 
answe 

| wron . 


this th The camel is not on friendly terms 
rehousf" any other kind of animal.—Pitts. 
rgh Press. 


}But just get a roomful of camels 


0% after another, the champion- 
ship meets come during the next 
twomonthsat Chateau Frontenac, castle 
of Wintersport Land. In January, the 
‘| Québec Local Championships, hotly 
contested by experts who've been at 
home in a snow-bank ever since they 
could toddle . . . In February, the cele- 
brated Curling Bonspiel . . . Also, 
February 20-21-22, Canada’s own special 
thrill, the Dog Sled Derby, wild contest 
of the North, drawing trapper and guide, 
woodsman and lumberman, from the 
wilderness to Old Québec. St. Goddard 
won it last year. Already in the camps 
they're wondering, will he do it again? 
It takes brawn and bone, skill and cour- 
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TWO MONTHS OF 


thrills / 


age to cover that grueiling course with 
eight half-wolf husky dogs strung on a 
thin leather thong . . . Finally, very 
civilized, very sophisticated, very chic, 
the Bal Masque and the Carnavale de 
Glace at the Chateau. 

In between events, you ski or tobog- 
gan, coast or skate, jingle to parties in 
sleighs and come back singing chansons. 
Expert instructors and guides. $75.00 
pays all expenses, including through 
Pullman from New York or Boston, for 
a Friday until Tuesday week-end. 
Wintersport program and reservations 
at Canadian Pacific, 344 Madison 
Ave., N. Y.; 405 Boylston St., Boston; 
Chateau Frontenac, Québec, Canada. 


Chateau Frontenac 


ee ere 








ee 











THE NEW 


DUN HILL 
VANITY 


Takes up little room, but 
leaves none for improvement ! 


HAPED like the famous lighter, 
the DUNHILL VANITY is every 
bit as slim, as trim and dainty... 
You'd scarce expect so small a 
case to hold all it does—powder, 
lipstick, rouge, mirror and puffs! 


Nor is that all, for its clever 
construction renders the lipstick 
removable so it may be applied 
with utmost ease... Naturally, 
the cosmetics, in your favorite 
shades, are refillable. 


At all the smart shops 
Five to five hundred dollars 


ALFRED DUNHILL OF LONDON 
and FE. & J. BASS, INC. 
NEW YORK 





















































COURT 
GAMES 


Soutar Turns to Court 


Tennis—New Worlds to 
Conquer 





V eterans 


INCE Walter 
Kinsella lost his 
American _ profes- 


sional court tennis 
crown to Jock Sou- 
tar and renounced 
his world’s squash 
tennis title in 1926, the little Phila- 
delphia Scotsman with the bald pate 
has been the outstanding figure in the 
realm of racquet games in America. 
It has been fifteen years since Sou- 
tar won the world’s racquets cham- 
pionship, and from the way he is play- 
ing now it appears that the first fifteen 
years were the hardest. The next fif- 
teen should be much easier. In his 
last challenge match, with Blondy 
Standing of the Racquet and Tennis 
Club, in 1927, he won eight games 
out of nine. Like Dr. Mixsell in 
squash tennis, Jock improves with age. 
His game is merely in its infancy. 
There is no one in sight or even 
approaching the horizon worthy of 
crossing bats with him at racquets, so 
business in this line is completely at a 
standstill for him. You can’t get any 
member of the sporting nobility to 
act as angel to a match in which the 
betting odds are prohibitive, and mem- 
bers of the Racquet and Tennis Club 
here and in Philadelphia are fed up 
with paying ten dollars to see Jock 
make a monkey out of an outclassed 
rival for twenty minutes or half an 
hour. Ergo, Soutar has been forced 
to renounce his first love, at least tem- 
porarily, and turn to court tennis. 





ORD comes from London that 
a challenge match has been ar- 
ranged between Jock and George F. 
Covey of Crabbet Park, holder of the 
world’s court tennis championship. It 
will be played at Prince’s Club, be- 
ginning May 7. Records are some- 
thing that don’t exist in court tennis, 
so I can’t tell you how many years 
Covey has been the world’s champion. 
However, man and boy, I have heard 
his name spoken of with veneration 
wherever the game of court tennis is 
played, so his tenure has been long 
enough. 
In preparation for this approaching 
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An apartment hotel that 
has attracted a tenancy as 
socially prominent as the 
Dorset indicates that it 
has met with the critical 
approval of those who live best. 
To state that the Dorset has 18 fe. 
ceilings, larger rooms or broader ter- 


races cannot adequately describe the 
charm of this beautiful structure. 
One must see the Duplex and 
Simplex Suites to understand 
why apartments at the Dorset are 
considered the finest in New York. 
Rentals from $2800 with complete 
hotel service. Furnished or Unfur- 
nished. Transient or on lease. 

W. A. BUESCHER, Manager 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 
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Children’s & 
Infants’ Dept. 


TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS will pur- 
and every 






chase a complete layette, 
garment is made with tiny hand stitches 
and the materials used are wonderfully 
fine. Others more elaborate are higher 
in price, but we are very proud of the 
one mentioned. Moses Baskets, Bassen- 
ets and Dressing Baskets trimmed to 
order. 


Everything for infants and small children 


OUR EXCELLEN! 
DELICIOUS MEALS 


DO YOU KNOW 


RESTAURANT? 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue Newlor 
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match, the canny Jock has craftily ar- 
ranged another which has excited al- 
most as much interest in court tennis 
circles. On February 20, 22 and 25 
he will defend his American crown 
against Pierre Etchebaster, the French 
champion, at the Philadelphia Racquet 
Club. The appearance of a foreign 
court tennis champion in this country 
is in itself enough of an event to stir 
up a great amount of enthusiasm, and 
if you want to see the match you 
would do well to make your reserva- 
tions now with Mr. Joseph W. Wear, 
Chairman of the Athletic Committee, 
ii the Philadelphia Racquet Club. 
Aside from the fact that it will be 
the first international court tennis 


match that Philadelphia has staged, 


b there is another reason for the enthu- 


siasm that it has engendered. It hap- 
pens that last May Etchebaster chal- 
lenged Covey for the world’s title and 
was beaten by him, seven sets to four, 
n London. 


A MATCH between the 24-year- 
old Frenchman and Soutar offers 
| direct basis of comparison between 
Jock and Covey, and this is one com- 
parison that isn’t odious to the betting 
fraternity. As great as is the confi- 
dence centred in the Philadelphia pro- 
fessional, it’s considerable of a gamble 
to lay your good money on a match 
that is being played on the other side 
of the Atlantic without having at least 
« general idea of what the odds should 
be. When you are betting against 
Covey the gamble is all the greater. 
The master of Crabbet Park re- 
cently took on the Hon. C. N. Bruce 
in an exhibition at Queen’s Club, al- 
lowed him 15 and 2 bisques, and beat 
iim. Only three days before the Hon. 
Bruce had beaten E. M. Baerlein, the 
amateur champion of England, in two 
successive sets, the first match Baerlein 
had lost to a British amateur player 
since 1913. Yet they said after the 
play at Queen’s that Covey needed 
more practice to be at his best! 


—A. D. 
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SONGS THEY DO NOT 
SING 


Darling, I am growing old— 
ilver threads among the gold. 
Do you think that it would do 
lf I put in my shampoo 

denna or peroxide, dear? 

None will know it—never fear! 
‘ell me, darling, do you care 

' I tint my golden hair? 
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Extraordinary showing 
of Dobbs Dresses, 
Coats, Costumes and 
Hats for Southern and 
Immediate W ear. The 
Frock here shown is 
of fine quality Ombré 
Jersey —in beige, grey, 
rose or green, shading 
from light to dark ... 
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Dobbs P Ce ; modestly reflect the quality 
of Dobbs Merchandise — as illustrated 


in this smart and practical frock at 
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Winter Clothes 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT | 
LITTLE BUILOING 
Tecwont con. Boristow 


for 


Men and 


Boys 


Ulsters 


Short Warms 


Leather 
Coats 


Wool Gloves | 


Sweaters 
Hosiery 
Caps 


Send for 
BROOKS’S 


| 
Miscellany | 
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HOCKEY 


Minute-man—Babe Ruth’s Cigar—Princeton and 


T oronto—Current Quotations 


HE best 
goal of 
the week 
scored _ by 
Normie Himes 
when with one 
minute to play 
he slipped 
through the 
whole Detroit 
team and caged 
a low, oblique 
shot that tied the 
score. He and 
Simpson and Red 
Green had worked hard all night 
keeping even with the Cougars in a 
game made up mostly of brilliant in- 
dividual performances. Not that the 
Americans are sloppy about their 
team-work any more. All season in 
the intermissions Coach Green (Red 
Green’s brother) has kept repeating 
“pass” to the squad sitting around 
him on the low wooden benches set 
across three sides of the small dressing- 
room—some re-tying a_ skate-lace, 
some getting a cut fixed or a sprain 
taped or just sitting still. They have 
done pretty well what he said, but 
their combinations still creak a little 
—McKinnon’s or Burch’s passes to 
Green never have the electrical 
smoothness of the Rangers’ or the 
Senators’ duets. When the Americans 
get in a tight place they forget to be 
scientific and every man works for 
himself. This way often turns out 
better than the other, as the Cougars 
found out, trying without any luck 
to break the tie in the overtime periods. 


was 


ie odd how during some weeks 
each game will develop a char- 
acteristic, as if the promoters had 
agreed that this or that specialty was 
to be featured on certain evenings. 
Just as the Americans’ game against 
Detroit was full of hard individual 
work, the one with the Maroons was 
notable for fighting, penalties, lucky 
breaks—Philips dropping his stick and 
squaring off to sock Bill Boucher— 
Carson kicking the puck through his 
own goal. And then the Rangers 
against Chicago in a game of picture- 


book hockey—the Cook brothers 


shooting tries from the blue line that 
whacked into the goalie’s pads like 
baseballs and McVeigh and foxy, 





gray-haired = Ir- 
vin of Chicago 
passing to each 
other with beau- 
tiful accuracy. 
Last the Rangers. 
against the 
Americans, in 
their second 
clash for the 
championship of 
the city, with 
notables in the 
boxes, and the 
Garden full to 
the top—a tie, but everyone strung up 
with the kind of rivalry you would see 
in Dugan’s Flats, Ontario, when the 
boys from the government school were 
playing against the 
miners. 

Sidelights: Babe Ruth with a cigar 
in his mouth hunched up in a prome- 
nade chair while little boys and—yes, 
sir—little girls, brought him their 
programs to sign. . . . Six handsome 
bachelors from the Allerton House- 


local = silver~ 





rising as a man to boo Referee 
O’Leary. . Five players down at 
once in Princeton’s game against 


Toronto. . . . Norval Baptie skating 
between the halves. 


fie. time has come to say some- 
thing about amateur—that 
college—hockey. There is only one 
regular amateur club in the city as 
far as I know—the Knickerbockers— 
and since they can’t afford to rent 
the Garden they do their practicing 
in New Rochelle or somewhere. More 
power to them. At Christmas time two 
college teams will draw a gate of five 
or six thousand and though the game 
compares to pro hockey in about the 
Same ratio as a St. Paul’s-Groton 
baseball game to a World’s Series, no- 
body can say it’s dull. After watch- 
ing Conacher and Johnson and 
Bouchard all season, the Princeton 
boys, nervy and hard-working but 


is, 


badly outclassed, looked small and deli- 


cate. I remembered’ what giants college 


stars seemed to me when I was in 
prep-school. 
OCKEY players are getting 


more valuable. Three years ago 


the Americans paid’ the highest price : 


record, $10,000; 
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Rickey, and Morrison. Montreal 
traded $22,500 and Punch Broad- 
bent for Hooley Smith. The Rangers 
paid $20,000 for Bill and Bun Cook. 
A day or two ago Leo Dandurand 
refused offers from Toronto and the 
Americans for Howie Morenz. He 
said he would not consider less than 
a hundred thousand dollars. 


—N. B., Jr. 


MAKING LIFE EASIER 


a ELLO! Rose? Well, I 
H just heard the wonderful 
news about Mabel. I think 
it’s just too wonderful to be true and 
I want to congratulate you both. 
Mabel is such a sweet girl and I was 
always afraid that . . . I mean, she’s 
really too nice for most of the young 
men you meet nowadays.” 

“Yes, Tom is a dear and I’m sure 
he’ll make Mabel a good husband.” 

“Of course, I met him when he 
used to call on my Eleanor before she 
got married. He’s a perfect darling 
and I’m so glad Mabel finally—I 
mean it’s just lovely that Mabel 
waited for someone so well suited to 
her. Isn’t it funny the way you plan 
and plan and nothing comes of it and 
just as you’re ready to give it all up 
as a... what I mean to say is, I 
was always a fatalist you know, Rose. 
Sooner or later the right fellow is sure 
to come along. Now you take me and 
Phil. Mother was just as worried 
about me as could be, and then I met 
Phil. He didn’t have any money 
either, Rose, but I always say, money 
isn’t everything. Just as I said tu 
Mabel the other day, it’s family that 
counts, and I understand that Tom’s 
father comes of perfectly lovely peo- 
ple.” 

“Why I'd just love to. On the 
twenty-third you say. In the after- 
noon? That’s just lovely. Now: do 
remember me to them both and tell 
them how happy I am to hear it. Why, 
you know, Rose, when I read the an- 
nouncement that little Mabel was 
engaged it took the longest time 
for me to realize that it was your 
Mabel.” 

“Now that that’s over you really 
ought to go away for a little rest, dear. 
Well, Ill see you on the twenty-third. 
By the way, have they decided yet 
when they’re going to be married?” 

“They haven’t? Well, Rose, I 
wouldn’t have them wait too long. I 
really wouldn’t. Bye bye, Rose.” 

—Rosert Jay Misc 
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THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 26 





ANTON BRUEHL 


$RR “I call it real decent of the Rajah to 
send his own personal elephant to fetch us 
to the palace.” 9 “They say he’s going to 
decorate us with the Order of the Golden 
Melon Rind.” gp “And all because we prom- 
ised to send him a few Fabric Group suits 


when we get home!” 


You've been putting it off long enough. Drop around 
now to the nearest Weber ahd Heilbroner clothing store 
and see what it’s all about! 





ee ene 


es 











ee ee 


ee 
ei et 


tn tant at 





ee 


a Ret a eo tp 


4 





62 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


Paris, DECEMBER 28 
ANCING at tthe Florida 


means seeing the bigger and 

better of the élite and re- 
fined (and mostly British) Parisians. 
On the last occasion I went there, a 
couple of light purple—not lavender 
—dresses were a good color note. 
Crépe Roma is the material; the line, 
as usual, longish and drippy. It seems 
obvious that some purple coloring is 
coming in. It hasn’t been used to any 
extent in ages and this business of 
black and white must come to an end 
some day, although it is the most be- 
coming and the smartest mode that 
has ever been successful. 

Velvet did nottake in Parisas might 
have been expected, probably because 
the loveliest of transparent velvets 
can’t even be sewn, much less worn. 
The springish evening clothes stick to 
good old Roma, with such a hopeful 
sprinkling of soft taffeta that it almost 
seems as if this fabric were to come 
into its own at last. It is a divinely 
feminine material, and, for those of 
us who are all for femininity, pre- 
sents infinite possibilities. Doesn’t a 
soirée with bows, loops, and puffs, not 
to mention longer, if not long skirts, 
present a rather delightful relief from 
all the subdued drapery and discreet 
dangling pieces which have lately 
been dancing about? 

Perhaps the next fascinating foible 
of the ’nineties to be revived will be 
those silver and gold handkerchief 
holders. Someone should design a 
feminine and modern one in which to 
hold the new chiffon handkerchiefs. 
Sliding them through one’s bracelet is 
all very well, but picture the delight 
of having a brand new trinket to buy. 


VENING capes are another prob- 

ability with the advent of fem- 
ininity. If you have ever tried to put 
a wrap-around coat over a large bow, 
perched jauntily in the rear, you will 
appreciate this idea. Of course, all 
evening coats seen in Paris now are 
ermine, and there is little to be said 
on the style of such a luxury. The 
most delightful one I saw was made 
on the lines of that Vionnet summer- 
ermine coat which came out in the 
fall. It must have reached New 
York, but, in case you haven’t seen it, 
it was straight, not very tight, and had 
a large, straight sleeve. Then, there 


was a narrow band of ermine stand- 
ing up around a high neck, the band 
aforementioned tying in a small bow 
under the chin. Perfectly charming. 


SHOULD say that evening shoes 

are in almost as bad a way, as far 
as novelty is concerned, as are evening 
bags. I went to Perugia’s especially to 
be shown something new and extraor- 
dinary and was urged to buy plain 
satin slippers, with or without straps, 
or slippers of pastel lizard. They do 
have some rather nice, practical mod- 
els made of silver kid splashed with 
gold or with a fine gold line design 
printed on them. For those who don’t 
find it vital to match shoes and dress, 
this is a good solution. I still notice 
quantities of gold and silver kid out 
dancing, but it is so utterly uninspired. 
The least thing that the well dressed can 
do—and do—is to have satin slippers 
dyed to match each individual frock. 

I am almost embarrassed to say that 
the famous “they” are still carrying 
antique brocade for evening. 
Some, like those shown at Worth, are 
This should 


bags 


reémbroidered in gold. 
appeal to the glittering American in- 
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“7 dowt know as th 
one suits you, dearie—i 
pretty tame...” 


stincts. “There were, and still are, very 
nice plain velvet bags, mounted on 
narrow frames and sponsored by Vion- 
net, but that is all over now. The 
next step, I should think, would be 
plain crépe or chiffon ones, a little 
pouched and shirred, to follow out my 
one-track feminine idea. 

It is between seasons, of course, 
and things are pretty dull. The ma- 
jority of those who already have their 
Riviera clothes turn to white combined 
with a color. It always comes on in 
the spring, like a young man’s fancy 
and all that. Green seems the best bet 
for a spring color. All the rest have 
been tried and failed. 

HE earliest straw hats, as shown 

by Alphonsine, are in a quite ter- 
rible, shiny black straw, called cypho- 
line, I believe. They are smallish 
cloches, with or without lace veils. I 
fear for lace veils in America. Some- 
how, I see the tubes and subways of 
the country flooded with them. A few 
of the right people over here could, 
and did, wear them, but a larger num- 
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ber of the wrong have taken 
them up. The larger straw hats are 


ones 
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S OME body engineers seem to for- 
get that there are motorists in the 
world with long legs as well as short 
pocketbooks. The New Victory Six 
accommodates both. 
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BROUGHAM, F. O. B. DETROIT 








BY DODGE BROTHERS 


ALSO THE SENIOR SIX AND AMERICA’S FASTEST FOUR 
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Silver Threads 


among the Black 


The tracing of 
white now ap- 
pearing in the 
smartest dinner 
waistcoats does 
more than merely 
relieve the som- 
breness of black. 


It identifies the 
waistcoat as one 
of unmistakable 


quality, and qual- 
ity in vestings is 
synonymous with 
the name Catoir. 


CATOIR SILK CO. 


257-265 Fourth Avenue 
New York 


CyroR 


VESTINGS FACINGS LININGS 




















in a sort of refined peanut straw 
trimmed with one or two shades of 
chiffon. Simple and quite nice, if un- 
inspiring. wears straw hats 
over here anyway, except in June, so 
I can’t get very worked up. 

I’m rushing over to have a glimpse 
of America for an instant and hope 
and pray—though I don’t expect— 
that the American Legion wives gave 
me an erroneous impression of the 
state of chic in the old country. 

—PARISITE 


No one 


AND IN NEW YORK — 


NE clause in the preceding mas- 

terly piece puzzles me a little. 
It is about the transparent velvet that 
“can’t be sewn, much less worn.” As 
a matter of fact, what I understood 
about the situation was that the silk 
boys of Lyons calmly went on strike 
as soon as the product that they alone 
could make became chic, and most of 
what we have seen from France and 
from this country has been arrant 
fake. 

Hence, the transparent velvets that 
grow much too transparent around 
the seams and show splotches wherever 
they have touched alien substances, 
such as cane-bottom chairs, and so on. 
It has made all of us a little bitter, 
and that is too bad. 


MONG other Palm Beach epi- 

demics, it is well to note the 
epidemic of the scarf dress. This is 
not, as you would suppose, the use 
of Deauville handkerchiefs around the 
necks, but frocks made of the familiar 
printed silk squares. ‘The print makes 
jumpers for two-piece dresses; silk 
cardigans for tennis dresses (silk cardi- 
gans are In, in case I forgot to tell 
you), and entire frocks. ‘The pat- 
terns have been very nicely arranged, 
and good selections are to be found 
at all high-class department stores. An-. 
other vogue, sponsored by the inde- 
fatigable Chanel, is for China silk. I 
happen to be one of those people who 
think of hat linings the minute I 
behold this fabric, but, if you are 
bothered with no such shoddy com- 
plexes, you can rest assured that it is 
chic. ‘This goes in, naturally enough, 
with the vogue for all kinds of in- 
formal silks, like broadcloth, habutai, 
and men’s shirtings. 

At Franklin Simon, I was bowled 
over—no less, my dear—by a travel- 
ling costume of navy blue wool, lined 
with the sweater material that made 
the long, belted, tunic worn over the 
skirt beneath. This was in soft zig- 
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zaggy designs, the one I beheld being 
in blue, black, white and gray. About 
the most perfect thing I have seen, 
and available, for a consideration, in 
various color combinations, 

Also to be seen there is a selection 
of evening wraps made of velvet in a 
wide range of colors, lined with satin. 
These are simple capes (remember 
what Parisite said about feminine eve- 
ning clothes and the subsequent decline 
of the evening coat). ‘They have a 
knot or bow arrangement in the back 
of the neck that not only keeps them 
on the shoulders but also descends to 
make a sort of double cape effect that 
is flattering and charming. ‘The prices 
are astoundingly reasonable. I also 
beheld sport coats of angora, reversi- 
ble, and presented in marvellous two- 
color combinations. ‘To go with these, 
you will find stitched angora hats, in 
the wide, floppy brimmed, sports style. 
And some very wide brimmed hats of 
plain felt in all sports colors, banded 
with grosgrain ribbon, and exception- 
ally well cut. And that is all I can 
think of now. 


HIS is the time of year to scream 
again the praises of the Chanel 
hand cream. It really is knockout. 








N the Christmas lists, a few weeks | 


ago, the name Calvaire was listed 
for imported French novelties. In 
view of the fact that this is a whole- 


sale house and consequently not open | 
to the general public, I wish to offer | 


apologies for any inconvenience this 
may have caused you. —L. L. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Festivities; The Remedy 
T hereof—Some Rousing 





Statistics 


HAT with 
merry start - the - 
New - Year - right 
parties, there is no 
longer any reason 
why we should 
withhold our recent 
discoveries in household repair services. 
If you will cut out this column, my 
friends, or else copy names from it in 
a safe place, such as an address file, 
you may be as festive as you like right 
in your own home, secure in the 
knowledge that a crook of the finger, 
so to speak, will summon a repair man 
to remove any consequent stains from 
furniture and rugs, replace broken 





all the merry, ; ,, 
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planks in the floor or minister to the 
window pane that Elmer, in a moment 
of stress, mistook for an open space. 

For one, there is O. Charles Meyer, 
whose shop at 37 West Eighth Street 
will undertake practically any kind of 
repair work, offering a naive guaran- 
tee that its mechanics are clean and 
capable. Telephone, Stuyvesant 0150. 
Iwo: Joseph A. McAnerney (872 
Lexington; Rhinelander 5767) has a 
staff of visiting housemen who wield 
vacuum cleaners and floor polishers 
with a businesslike and practiced hand. 
In addition to these advantages, there 
is something cozy and homelike in the 
thought that if the houseman you draw 
suits you at all, you can have him back 
regularly at specified intervals. Three: 
to restore misused silver, you call Mur- 
ray Hill 2161, which is the Joy Silver 
& Specialty Service; you talk to Miss 
Pierri, who is both sympathetic and ef- 
ficient; and the first thing you know 
there is a representative at your door 
with estimating intent. 

Then there are Edward F. Miller 
and Mrs. Miller, at 12 East Ninety- 
seventh Street. The Millers are oblig- 
ing about rehanging doors which have 
come loose from their moorings, dis- 
guising cigarette burns and even re- 
decorating the entire room if neces- 
sary, as it often is; or they will pack 
your possessions, crate your furniture, 
ind move you clean out of the darned 
ld place. Gay dwellers in highly re- 
spectable neighborhoods should call 
them, at Atwater 7254, before even 
thinking about a party. All of which 
is home propaganda, of course, and I 
suppose I will never get a decent table 
at a night club again. 


TATISTICAL DEPARTMENT: ‘The 
\J Macy modernist apartment (which 
you may see a second time profit- 
ibly but with difficulty, by standing on 
a chair behind all the gasping ladies) 
achieves its very pleasant decorative ef- 
fects through the use of several dozen 
vards of dress fabrics. . . . The exhibi- 
tion of modern Swedish arts and crafts 
t Wanamaker’s had just as many can- 
dlesticks as any other modernist ex- 
bition, and the reason for this I can- 
not see, having been brought up to be- 
lieve that electricity is the strictly mod- 
rn lighting medium. . . . Last month 
turned out to be the biggest December 
to date for paint sales at one big paint 
shop, and what is more most of the 
les went to ladies, proving that the 
modern little woman—God bless her 
—is the real handy man about the 


house. Rah! —B. B. 








Sale of Furs 


Preceding their re- 
moval to a location 
to be announced 
later, A. Jaeckel 
& Company offer 
their entire stock of 
Furs at decidedly 


reduced prices. 


ee a Co. 


*Jurricrs Exclusively 


HfthAve.bet.30-56 Sis. 
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———!| JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS -_ 


SELWYN 





Theatre, W. 42d Street. Eves. 
8:30. Mats. WED. & SAT. 


“The 


ROYAL FAMILY ~ 


A Comedy of Actors 
By GEORGE S. KAUFMAN & EDNA FERBER 


HELEN HAYES 
s“COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott & Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S2? exe 3230 


St. Evs. 8:30 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


“BROADWAY” 


World Famous Drama of the Cabarets 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST THEATRE, W. 44th 


Street. Evenings 8:30 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 











WINTHROP AMES presents 
JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


/ ESCAPE 


with 


LESLIE HOWARD 


BOOTH W. 45th St. Eves. 8:40 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:40 











I d 46th 8 
GLOBE i ~~ 8 30. “oo Wed. el Sat. 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents 


BEATRICE LILLIE 


in a new musical farce comedy 


“SHE’S MY BABY” 


with CLIFTON WEBB 
JACK WHITING — ULA SHARON 





The Theatre Guild presents 


PORGY 


° . Thea., W. 42. Evs. 8:40. 
Republic Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:40. 





Theatre Guild Acting Co. in 
Bernard Shaw’s Comedy 


i, DOCTOR'S 
E DILEMMA 


GUIL Mats Toon. " Sat., 


2:20. 


JANUARY 7, 19 28 





Thea., 42 St., W. of B’way 


L = R I Cc Evs. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


INCOMPARABLE 


RIO RITA 


A Ziegfeld Production 


Thea., 6th Ave. & 54th St. 


ZIEGFELD MATS. THURS. and SAT. 


The All-American Musical Comedy 


SHOW BOAT 


Seats at Box-Office for 12 Weeks 

















ARTHUR HOPKINS PRESENTS 
“Gay, wise, freshly written, honest, a good m~ ef 
true has come to town.’ *—Woolleott, N. Y. World 


MADGE KENNEDY 
in “PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 
MUSIC BOX 3p. “Nats. "Wed. & Sat. 
SEATS 8 WEEKS AHEAD 


‘Rich and compelling entertainment’’ 
—John Anderson, Post 


“BURLESQUE” 


A COMEDY 
.. 45 8B W. of B’ 
PLYMOUTH a Py 30. Mit, Thurs. & Sat, 


SEATS 8 WEEKS AHEAD 








THEATRE 


HENRY MILLER’S 124 W. 43d Street 


Evenings 8:30. Mats. THURS. and SAT. 
GEORGE M. COHAN Presents 


GRANT MITCHELL 


IN THE LAUGH SENSATION 


TheBABY CYCLONE 




















G A L a oO Thea., 54th St. W. of B’way. 
Evs. 8:20. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
POPULAR PRICES—75e to $2.50 


IRISH PLAYERS 


in SEAN O’CASEY’S 


“JUNO and the PAYCOCK” 


Moves to Knickerbocker Jan. 9 


THE MUSICAL HIT 


The Merry Malones 
ERLANGER’S WATE®,.. 


Direction A. L. 


Eves. 8:30. Penn. 7963. 
MATS. WED. and SAT. 


COHAN and 150 Others 


Erlanger 





























VANDERBILT ip. sais Wed. & Sat. 
Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews Present 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SUPREME 


MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


JUDITH ANDERSON 


BEHOLD : BRIDEGROOM 


By GEORGE KELLY 
“Played with such power, such subtlety and such 
distinction’’—WOOLLCOTT, World. 


CORT THEATRE, West 48th St. Evs. 


8:30. Mats. Sat., Mon. & Wed. 


Theatre, W. of B’way. Eves. 8:40 


49th ST. Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:40 
FAY BAINTER 


in Noel Coward’s comedy 


FALLEN ANGELS 
«*’ ESTELLE WINWOOD 


Staged by Guthrie McClintic. 
































POP. MAT. DAILY 2:45 


50c-75c-$1.10 


AL, JOLSON 
The JAZZ SINGER 


ith VITAPHONE 


WARNER © THEATRE 8, 2¢ 9ne 


Thea., 41 St., W. of B’way. Evs. 


NATIONA 8:30. "Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller with 
REX CHERRYMAN 























CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Evenings at 8:25. Matinees WED. and SAT. 32:25 


2 GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker. 


with GEORGE OLSEN AND HiS MUSIC 


GEORGE W. 42d St. Evs. 8:30 


WHITE’S APOLLO Mats. Wed. and Sat. 
GEORGE WHITE “:., 
ED (ific) WYNN 


MANHATTAN MARY 
with GEORGE WHITE (himself) 


NOW i}. LITTLE THEA., W. 44 ST. 


Evenings 8:30. 
Wed. and Sat. 2:30. 


Frank Craven 


in His Newest Comedy 


“The | 9th HOLE” 


Matinees 




















“Blithely blood-curdling.”’-—Herald Tribune. 


/ FULTON 
few voses fY "et gta 
N ORK’S avs. at 8: 
NEWEST —_ ke & 
SHUDDER nd 








GILBERT MILLER presents 


Max Reinhardt’s 


Season 
sow COSMOPOLITAN THEATRE 


Matinees Friday and Saturday 
SEE DAILY PAPERS for CURRENT PLAY 
Evenings $5 to $1. Matinees $3.50 to $1. 


TI B’ 
EMPIRE 22 sEr"wis 2265.5 


INTERF ERENCE 


“Furnishes a delightful evening in the 
theatre.” 


—Alexander Woollcott, World 
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B’way 
¢ Sat. 


4th St. 
1 SAT. 


.T 


Unusual Films 


5th Ave. Playhouse, 66 Fifth Ave. 

“The Three Who Were Doomed’’ 

From story by Selma Lagerlof 

Flaherty’s ‘‘24 Dollar Island’’ 

Cinema, 55th Street, east of 7th Ave. 
“Secrets of a Soul’’ 
Freudian Film Based on Actual Case 

St. George Playhouse, 100 Pineapple St., Bklyn. 

Main 1727 for information 


55th St. 


Phone 


And in Chicago visit the Chicago Playhouse, 
410 S. Michigan Ave. 








l 





TRE 
Street 


LL 


OD 





ray. Evs. 
at. 2:30 


N”’ 


iPLAZA 








of cinema 


— 

A balanced program 
art and divertissements. Men- 
tal recreation and physical com- 


fort in the world’s largest and 
most beautiful theatre. A Sym- 
phony Orchestra and a Gor- 
geous Ballet 
SYMPHONIC CONCERTS 
Every Sunday at 11:30 A. M. 


—! 


‘sonal direction oF 
Unde ROTIAEEL (ROXY) 


























Jan. 7, 8, 9: LON CHANEY 
in ‘“‘London After Midnight’’: 
lan. 10, 11: BEBE DANIELS 
in “She’s a Sheik’’; Jan. 12, 

: TAL- 
“Breakfast At 
‘Sunrise’; Jan. 14, 15, 16: 
RICHARD DIX in “The Gay 
Defender.”’ 












THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Saturday, Jan. 7—‘IN OLD KENTUCKY’ with 
HELENE COSTELLO. Sunday and Monday, Jan. 8 
and 9—Martha Ostenso’s ‘“‘WILD GEESE.’’ Tues- 
day and Wednesday, Jan. 10 and ti—‘THE FOR- 
BIDDEN WOMAN” with Jetta Goudal. Thursday 
+ wd Friday, Jan. 12 and 13—‘‘PRETTY CLOTHES” 
with JOBYNA RALSTON and “RAGTIME” with 
John Bowers. 











L 





| 


. 44 ST. 
8:30. 


World 


G _ T THEATRE 
GUA AN Broadway and 4ird Street 
Evenings at 8:3¢ Matinees WED. and SAT. 
) CROSBY GAIGE Presents 


NIGHTSTICK 


“A Taut and Tingling Crook Play.” 
N. Y. World. 











Banquet Solicitor Wanted 


A solicitor of the highest type is required to secure 
iness for a very fine private banquet room in one 

f Park Avenue’s newest and 
nt hotels. This room leaves nothing to be desired 
y any gathering of from fifty to two hundred or 
» and is perfectly suited for the finest 
iThe cuisine is equal to the best. Please give all 
etails in full confidence. New Yorker, Box A.C. 7. 





nost successful apart- 


affairs. 

















THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


“Chicago” and Roxie 
Hart—Richard Dix in 
Nothing Much and 
Madge Bellamy in Less 


LIGHTLY 

changed, and 
with the bitterness 
gone, “Chicago” 
came to the movies 
at the Gaiety Thea- 
tre. It is out of its 
clement, and not as well acted as was 
the stage presentation of it. Which is 
unfortunate, as it was written earnest- 
ly for the cinema and not white- 
washed. 

The chief change is in making the 
husband of the ill-natured Roxie an 
object of pity and not the sap he was 
in the play. He steals the money to 
pay the lawyer, and is kept from jail 
for the theft by a fellow boarder. 
Roxie is dismissed into a rainstorm. If 
you take your movies seriously you rec- 
ognize that a rainstorm is the cinematic 
symbol of complete degradation and 
unhappiness. I expect some day to see 
a tropical picture with some misbe- 
having, or poor-lucked, character being 
sent out into the night and a three 
months’ shower. What a dreary finish 
for a villain! 


Phyllis Haver 


Ai the Paramount, Richard Dix 
appeared under a wig as Joaquin 
Murrietta, a dashing, loving, fighting 
Spaniard of California. The name of 
the film was “The Gay Defender” 
and it wasn’t so much. The action 
takes place in 1848 and tells of the 
troubles that beset the natives when 
the United States got hold of the ter- 
Why is it that in the movies 
ali the Spaniards in Mexico are throat- 
cutters and evil, but all the Spaniards 
in California are rare souls with deli- 
cacy of feeling and admiration for 
good women? Is it that climate again? 





does well as Roxie. 


rite ry. 


A‘ the Roxy Madge Bellamy 
simpered through a mass of 
drivel called “Silk Legs” Those 


readers of this department, if any, 
who live in Brooklyn are hereby in- 
formed that on Pineapple Street near 
Fulton is a nice new and intriguing 
movie house being conducted under 
the auspices of the Fifth Avenue Play- 


house. —O. C. 
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a little 





SV 


goes a 


long way »\ 


amusementally 





said 
the clever cinema customer, as he 


speaking,” 


contemplated the attentuated 
and tedious programs displayed 
by certain film palaces, “‘new 
york’s most for your money 
entertainment is always 


at the paramount 


~A\\ 


where 


some of the charms 
that launched a 
thousand ships are 
vividly displayed by 
maria corda in first 
national’s cinema 
from john erskine’s 
“private life of helen 
of troy.”’ 





and 

an interesting 
divertissements, including 
kosloff and the paramount 
stage orchestra, is served up 
in murray anderson’s revue 
**blue plate”’ 


melange of 


and 


although jesse crawford is 
absent the organ is properly 


¢ played, and knowing new 
ee 7. 
A, yorkers find good seats by 
coming at noon, or between 


four and seven or after nine 


he rivoli— 

at _ 1V h pw 

united-artists 1 | 
where 


hot sands grow even 
hotter under the 
racing feet of camels, 
wild desert tribes, 
foreign legionnaires, 
and what not in 
**heau sabreur,”’ an- 
otherof paramount’s 
*“*beau gestes.”’ 








at the rialto 


‘ 
een! 





where 


norma talmadge is 
interestingly lovely 
in the mexican set- 
tings of **the dove,” 
a united artists pic- 
ture after belasco. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





—- =~ 





ome 





ee 


eo 
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wii ey ACCS 
} EE re 


CRUISES 


REAT WHITE FLEET 
ships are built especially for 
tropical cruising. Every room is an 
outside room; the food served is 
equal in variety and quality to 
that served in any first-class hotel. 


—and there is a fine personal 
service making good the slogan of 
the Great White Fleet —‘Every 


Passenger a Guest.” 


Sailings from New York 
and New Orleans twice 
every week in the year 


Great White Fleet Cruises to the 
Caribbean carry only first-class 
passengers, and every detail for 
their comforr—hotel accommo- 
dations, motor trips ashore, rail- 
road journeys, sight-seeing jaunts | 
are all caretully planned in ad- 





cluded in the price you pay 
for your ticket. 
Address Passenger Department 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Room 1652 
17 Battery Place, New York City 


Write for beautiful, free booklet ‘“C 
Cruises” 

10- to 24-Davy Cruises to 
Cuba Jamaica Pamama Canal 
Costa Rica Colombia Guatemala 
British Honduras Spanish Honduras 


Saribbean 


22S SS” 
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GALLERIES 


Business of Dropping the Tinsel 


and Taking on New 


HE 

that go in for 
the lighter forms 
and softer mediums 
of art will be sorry 
that the holiday sea- 
son has passed. The 
serious em- 
poriums, however, 
will welcome the 
passing of the days 
when patrons were 
on the lookout for 
“something not over 
and can again turn their attention to 
the cold and critical appraisal of things 
without wondering whether or not the 
canvas would suit Aunt Susan. 

We find ourselves in a mid period 
with and the 
main Daniel 
promises a great show of 
Kuniyoshi, a retrospective look at all 
phases of this distinctive painter; but 
that is a month off and in the interim 
he promises to hang a mixed modern 
exhibit. “This will aim to show the 
modern in America as he has branched 
from the about to 
say Paris—tree and gone on his own 
bent. 

We place 
the findings of 
ing to bet that 
any one other agent to help and aid 
the intelligent 
American painter. 


galleries 


more 


b 


seven dollars,’ 


much to see 
expectancy. 
man 


nothing 
Joy in 
one 


paren t—we were 


confidence’ in 
being will- 


great 
this house, 
it has done more than 


cause of the young, 


E received no less than five re- 
letter, 
graved invitation and wire to run up 
to the Arden Gallery. So we hurried 
along in hope of getting there before 
the fire had been put out. This is one 
of those “‘Well, let them eat cake” 
sort of places that has little concern 
for you or me. Now and then they 
have a good exhibit of something that 
pertains to art. Their present concern 
is with the arrangement of some sculp- 
ture which they state is 
treatment and really quite entertain- 
ing.” As might be expected, it is 
nothing of the sort. Some mirrors laid 
on the dining-room floor 
rounded by some green tinfoil. 


quests via telephone, en- 


«ce ° 
modern in 


are sur- 
This, 
we supposed, in the absence of a guide, 
was a garden pool. In the middle of 
the mirrors was a figure 


in the the 


fountain and 


corners of room. various 





Resolve + 


pieces of sculptur 
of varying 
There 


group 


by men 
excellencies. 
was a pagan 
by Manship, the ex- 
quisite fish of Lau- 
rent, and a_ quit 
worth-while 
en gander by Whar- 
Esherick. Out 
floor of the 
balcony, and not to 


wood- 


ton 
on the 


unless you 


~aarch ask for it, is the “Old Man’s 


be seen 


Head,” by Dudley Talcott. We yet 
don’t tA what all the shootin’ was 
about. 

The pieces for the main part 


are the things that are around most 
galleries and the arrangement is some- 
thing that would make the little chi 

dren who trim Christmas trees blush. 
But the Talcott head and the gander 
almost made us forget the cigar-storé 
window display known as “ 


arrangement.” 


modern 


HE Whitney Studio Club did 

something to itself, and as yet wi 
haven’t been able to figure out wheth« 
it was a visit to Steinbach or 
little veering to the trade 
Their usual pleasant fortnightly shows 


just a 
winds. 


have given way to a permanent shop 
where the lesser works of the 
members can be had at any time of the 
This policy perhaps came out 


regular 


season, 
of the experience of last season when 
plenty came to admire 
cared to buy at the regular exhibitions, 
but where everyone wanted to 
when the things were put up at auc- 
tion. 


and no on 


buy 


The shop around holiday time re- 
ported five hundred dollars’ 
worth of etchings, lithographs and 
drawings sold. ‘These were all small 
There must be 
some statistics to be deduced and 
No doubt, this method 
of approaching the inherently timid 
American purchaser is the starting 
of something worth-while in collect- 
ing. 

We know of no better way to test 
your wings than visits to such places 
there are several in town—where you 
can get samples of such geniuses as 
Kuniyoshi, Spencer, Canad 
and any number of the younger men. 


some 


pieces and i inexpensive. 


leave it to you. 


Soyer, 


r oe 
ibal 


Tt 
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pmr 
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[pture 
rying 
There 


1e€ ex- 
Lau- 
quite 
wood- 
NV har- 
Out 
»f the 
not to 
S you 
Man’s 
Te yet 
"' Was 


part 
| most 
some- 
e chil- 
blush. 
yander 
r-stor¢ 
nodern 


ib did 
yet we 
yhether 
just a 
winds. 
j shows 
it shop 
regular 
of the 
me out 
1 when 
no one 
bitions, 
to buy 
at auc- 


me re- 
dollars’ 


If the thing you buy does not achieve 
immortality at least you have some 
fun out of it and the outlay is not 
more than ten to twenty dollars. 

In the passing occasional show, 
downstairs, paintings by Georgina 
Klitgaard, Gertrude ‘Tiemer, and 
Caroline Speare Rohland will be on 
view until the seventh of January. 
Miss Klitgaard we have seen before 


nuch. One or two of the Tiemer can- 
ases have a nice sensitiveness, 


group ‘ some of her things we like very 


HE third opportunity show is on 
at the Gallery in the Art Center. 
It is the best of the lot, probably be- 
rause of its sponsor, Georgia O’Keeffe. 
There are fifty-five canvases to be 
ken and most of the names seem new 
tous. If we were in the purchasing 
epartment we think we would buy 
four or five of these samples and put 
them by until time had made its deci- 
‘on. The two things by Georgia En- 
plehard, the “Horse” and the “Lily,” 
uld be hung on our wall in the 
meantime. “Then we think that the 
ubjects of Ida Ten Eyck are well 
vorth watching. As for Francis 
) Brien, we feel that she has sat too 
png at the shrine of Miss O’Keeffe 
with her eyes closed. 

The show is a lively one and we 
ecommend it, especially to all those 
hardy pioneers who buy unknown 
— In the list we find Louis 
ibak, but he is not a discovery. 
thers in the open door are Hilda 
Abel, Betty Angel, Louis G. Fer- 
tadt, Gela Forster, Claude Gallo, 
Harry Lee Gatch, H. Katz, Mar- 
uerite Mergentime, Leslie Powell, 
‘aul, Amy Spingarn, Catherine Swan, 
Helen Tor, Alma Wertheim. All 
or the ladies, this opportunity. 


OR those who like to take their 
art through the ear, Walter Pach 
vill give three illustrated lectures at 
he New York University, Depart- 
lent of Fine Arts. The talks will 


hs and at 4:30 p.m. on January 16, 23 and 
| small}. The affair will be illustrated with 


must be 
and wi 


method 
y timid 


starting 


collect- 


‘fe canvases in the new Gallery of 
ving Art. —M. P. 
° 





Chamberlin said that the widespread 
terest in the exploit, entirely aside from 


, st . . . . . 
to t good will value, is an indication that 
laces—imerica is permanently “air-minded.”— 
ere you he W orld. 
0 *% And what with being permanently 
anade 


er men 





ith-brush conscious, it’s a big strain. 
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January 
A Month of Special Sales 


GAIN —the January Sales! This 
year, every single article in our 
Household Linen Departments is sub- 
ject to a ten per cent discount. Included 
at this reduction are all Damask TableLin- 
ens, Fancy Linens, Sheets, Pillow Cases, } 
Towels, Blankets and Comfortables. 
We also have many special values, dur- 
ing this month, in Negligees, Lingerie, 
Children’s and Infants’ Wear, Corsets ! 


and Brassieres. 





In the Interior Furnishings Department, 
Curtains, Upholstery Fabrics, Draperies 
and Novelty Accessories for the home 
are featured at very attractive prices. 


Write for our January Sales Booklet which illustrates ! 


many articles in our January Sales 


JAMES MCCUTCHEON & COMPANY 


Forty- NINTH ST. 
New York 


FirTH AVENUE AT 
Dept. No. 75 





a eae —= 




















it’s getting 
late dear. 





Mother of Mine 
I Still Have You 


Al Jolson sings— 


**Mother of Mine, I Still Have You”’ 


“Blue River’ 3719 


“The Song is Ended’’—wWaltzes with vocal 
chorus 


“Among My Souvenirs’’—Regent Club 
Orchestra 3723 


‘There Must Be Somebody Else’ 


“Carefree’’—Ben Bernie and his Hotel Roosevelt 
Orchestra 3716 


“After You’ve Gone’’—Fox trots 


“Come On and Stomp, Stomp, Stomp”’ 
Johnny Dodd’s Black Bottom Stompers 3568 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES:- RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


A Hungarian Blast—A 
Check Up on the Metro- 
politan Late Arrivals 


O Mr. Men- 
gelberg = goes 
G the credit or what- 
Sever it is for emit- 
ting the first sneeze 
ina cycle of Hun- 
garian music that 
threatens to have all of us weeping 
with /assans and toddling to czardas 
before long. The sneeze was not a 
deprecatory gesture on the part of Mr. 






Mengelberg. It was a blast set to 
music by Zoltan Kodaly, who may 


soon become as popular as Tschai- 
kowsky used to be. We have had his 
’cello sonata, his “Hary Janos” suite, 
his “Hungarian Psalm” and, we sus- 
pect, there is more Kodalytry ahead. 

Perhaps that sneeze ought to be ex- 
plained. Kodaly’s opera, “Hary Janos,” 
concerns a Hungarian Miinchhausen, 
who prefaced his gaudiest whoppers 
with whoopees. It appears that in 
Hungary a hearty sneeze is the equiva- 
lent of an oath and whatever is said 
after the nasal affirmation must be be- 
lieved. Kodaly’s sneeze was one of the 
virtuoso performances of modern or- 
chestration. The suite itself was agree- 
able, lively music, whose occasional 
confusion may be excused on the 
ground that it is ironic. This suggests, 
by the way, that every composer ought 
to carry with him an official commen- 
tator who will step before the audience 
with an illuminated placard labelled 
“This Is Irony” whenever the music 
becomes involved. However, “Hary 
Janos” is amusing stuff and not to be 
sneezed at, as one might say correctly 
for once. 

“The Hungarian Psalm,” a setting 
of an old version of the Fifty-fifth 
Psalm (look it up yourself!) was a 
rather less diverting manifestation of 
Kodaly’s skill. It was something like 
a Liszt rhapsody gone religion, and it 
served chiefly to demonstrate that 
Richard Crooks, who was bold enough 
to venture on one of the most unvocal 
tenor solos yet published, can sing 
almost anything that is put before 
him. 


HE appearance of Bela Bartok 
with the Philharmonic Orchestra 
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pgain made Mr. Mengelberg a sponsor 

or Hungarian music. There had been 

IC » good deal of Sunday space filled with 
papeccounts of Bartok’s piano concerto, 
ut about a day before the concert it 

yas announced that the complexities 

bf the score made it advisable to substi- 


Cc 


2 


ute the composer’s rhapsody for piano 
ind orchestra. Several subscribers who 
hought that George Gershwin was the 
nly contemporary musician who had 
oth a concerto and a rhapsody avail- 
mpble, suspected that “Bartok” was an 
y Biter ego for George and that the fa- 
iliar Rhapsody in Blue would be per- 
formed. For all we know, it might 
ave been just as well. 

Bartok’s rhapsody, elegantly played 
y the composer, is almost a quarter 
bf a century old and is said to have 
hothing in common with the recent 
Boncerto. It proved to be reasonably 
mventional Hungariana—but the 
epresentative Bartok will not be heard 
intil somebody has time to rehearse 
ne concerto. From a study of various 
Ul says on the concerto, we hope that it 
yon’t be as hard to listen to as it is to 
nderstand! 


EBUTS continue gaily over at 
8%¢ A the Metropolitan. The latest 
, isitor is Mme. Elena Rakowska, who 
———$ Mme. Tullio Serafin but doesn’t 
| rade on the fact. For her first appear- 
al nce she drew nothing less terrifying 
- han Rachel in “La Juive,” and our 


kport has to be tentative. Mme. 
A kakowska was nervous. For that mat- 
‘t, anybody could be nervous singing 
is role at any time. Her voice is 
rge and rather juicy, and apparently 
ers fe knows what to do with it. The 
hief impression of her début, how- 


‘ew 


; 


a of er, was that the Metropolitan has 
© — quired another singer who can sing 
— b French that does not sound as 
. he hough it had been learned from a 
Falls, Prrowed mail-order course. 
ease 
tle JN the musical dead spot that comes 
ng— } around the holidays, we had an op- 
1) t© Frtunity to check up on a few early 
ports kson operatic observations. Mme. 
yases fickgold, whose first few apparitions 
ftus in doubt as to the extent of her 
ical equipment, evidently has recov- 


‘d from any feelings of awe that 
110 nei her, and her most recent 
ktavian was a beautiful bit of sing- 

t. Although the réle is comparative- 
and Canal "EW tO her, she has it as well in 
KET COR" as any woman could be expected 
chica@have it. . . . Yes; we believe that 


Francise@tavian should be sung by a man, but 
icouver 9 . ’ . 
you ask us who in the Metropolitan 
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The pleasure that an artist feels 
in studying the lines of a grace- 
ful model 1s given in a measure 
to the beholder of an ankle encased 
in a V-line stocking. It has a 


natural and 


the shadows that 


contour the ankle and 


inevitable love- 
e 
liness, based on Oraon 
1 ee f 


} 
ae y 


leave on the heel that 
slender V of high light. 
These distinctive stock- 


ings come in the new shades 


V—LINE 





required for the Palm Beach ward- 
robe, forerunners of the hosiery 
mode of spring. Matin is being 
used with the white sportswear and 
bright prints; Noon with honey- 
beige and the 

vivid blues and 

greens; Tea-tan 1s 
correct for the afte:- 
noon frocks with the 
delicate beige slipper. 
An evening tint, Casino, 
consorts happily with black, 


white, gold or silver gowns, 
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A pleasure cruise exceeding every expectation— 
Luxurious comfort, perfect service, enjoyable en- 
tertainment, on board the “‘Rotterdam.”’ Scenic 
splendor, strange and thrilling sights in interesting 
Old World lands 


By the famous “ROTTERDAM” 
7th Cruise 
Leaving New York, February 2, 1928 


Under the Holland-America Line’s own 
management. 


The “ROTTERDAM” 
24,170 tons reg. 37,190 tons displ. 


Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificence 

and comfort of her appointments, the surpassing 

excellence of her cuisine and the high standards 
of service and management on board. 


71 DAYS OF DELIGHTFUL DIVERSION 


ITINERARY includes Madeira, Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples (first 
call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Beirut, Haifa, Jerusalem (the Holy Land), Alexandria, 
Cairo (and Egypt), Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco, and the Riviera. 


Carefully planned shore excursions in charge of American Express Co. 
Stop-over in Europe if desired. 





For choice selection of accommodations, make 
Other 1928 reservations now. Cost of Cruise $955 up. 
Number of guests limited. 


WEST INDIES Illustrated Folder “‘Y’’ on request to 


reverb oil burning | HOLLAND- AMERICA LINE 


S. S. VEENDAM 
Jan. 28, Feb. 15, 21-24 State Street, New York 


Mar. 17. Boston, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Chicago, 
Minneapolis, St. Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, 
New Orleans, Los Angeles, San Francisco, Mexico City, 


Montreal, Winnipeg, or any authorized Steamship Agent. 
—_— «A 


ermuada 


A delightful 2-day voyage from New York by the large de 
luxe liner 


ARAGUAYA 


17,500 tons displacement—transatlantic comfort and ex- 
cellence—sailing every Thursday—no passports required. 


ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO. 


New York Boston Cleveland Chicago Detroit Minneapolis San Francisco 
Los Angeles Seattle Atlanta Vancouver Montreal Toronto 


Luxury Cruises 
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The ~~ 
HAMILTON HOTEL 


NEW MANAGEMENT brings 
new improvements for guests 
of Bermuda's largest tel. 
New and larger grill, new roof 
oes.* Orchestra. All sports 
allw 

Kasrnntive tariffs. Open Jan- 
uary 9. Booklet, any travel 
bureau, or RLES A. 
WEIR, Manager. 

BERMUDA 


New York Office, The Spur Travel Bureau 
425 Filth Avenue, New York 


oTH6 Haming 0 


MIAMI cette 
Opens January Sth 





Famed for its service, 
cuisine and unsurpassed 
location. 
Guropean Plan 


c.$.KROM 
MANAGERS 
































JANUARY 7, 19 2§ 


roster could do it, we admit that wi 
are baffled. 

Mr. Mayr continues to demonstrat; 
how much routine and musicianshi 
can do to carry a singer on after hi 
voice has become lamentable. Mr 
Jagel pursues his exceptionally evey 
tenor, and Miss Corona her unevey 
soprano. Miss Corona, incidental]; 
may become a really great dramati 
soprano in time, but somebody wil 
have to relax her tone production be; 
fore that happy achievement take 
place. —R.A.§ 


POPULAR SHEET MUSIC 
The Mysterious Gersh- 
win—Sing Out the Old 

HERE is this 
mystery about 
the music of 


George Gershwin 
it sounds better or 





Take, as a specimen, “My One and 
Only,” from “Funny Face.” The 
first time over, it seems to be a typica 


Gershwin hot number, closely related biel 


to many previous airs from the sam¢ 
studio. About a week later, it seems t 
have developed characteristics of its 
own, without losing the Gershwin, 


stamp. ‘°Swonderful,” from thd. 


R 


— 


TH 


trel 
plez 
f 


the 
mal 
is n 
in v 
witt 
trot 

t 
Mis 
tsa 
of t 


T 


clerk 
by f 
from 


elsev 
the third or fourth Ores 
hearing than it did * 
at its premiere, walk 
pal 


wear 


ould 


word 


may 


) al. 


room 
same lyric drama, also grows on thd tue 
auditor. There probably is some great no 
lesson to be derived from this gen; 
eralization, but this is not the img 


for pedagogy. Anyhow, these two aye 


“Funny Face” arias are among tha: 
best of the season’s crop. 
There is another Gershwin song, 


beri: 


f Ty 


 ocate 


floating about—““The Man I Love} 
—which has had rather a time of it 
We believe that it was designed orig; 
inally for one of Mr. Gershwin’ 
“Scandals” scores, but was found to 
difficult. Since that era, it has been ir 
several Gershwin productions, only t 
be withdrawn before the attraction 


C2 


at 


Je 


own—a melancholy, ingratiating 7 
ody that is neither difficult to sing no 
trying to the amateur Paderewski. 


HE current “pop” anthems ar¢ 

almost entirely “sweet.”’ Here ar‘ 
some of the better efforts: 

SomEBopy’s Eyes. Pianists wh 





f 


FpupO! 
he m 


the 
olur 


saved 


heist 


ennin 


, : ee . Pnthus 
arrived in town. Now it is out on it q 


Ives ¢ 


Lolone 


used to play Grieg’s “Erotikon” wilfby ate. 


find snatches of an old friend here@ 
There is an agreeable lilt to the ditty 


You ann I. A sad waltz, and eXx@ture | 
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at watremely effective. Hawaiian guitarists, 
please note. 
istrat} ' AMONG My Souvenirs. Among 
anshigthe souvenirs is Rubinstein’s “‘Ro- 
mance” in E Flat, which, by the way, 
Mrjis no better musically than the ballad 
evegin which it has been incorporated (un- 
nevegwittingly, we fancy). Excellent fox- 
ntallygtrot material. 
wmatia O Lucinpy. A successor to “O, 
» wilffMiss Hannah,” and rather better than 
yn begits ancestor. Quartets will do all kinds 
takegof things to this! —Pop 
ALS: 


er hi 





JSIC) PEOPLE WHO MAKE 
s NEWS 


ld HE Connecticut pastor who 
+ wagered with an atheistic soda 
is thifterk that he could raise bread 


abou}... faith without yeast . . . any girl 
C Ols, 


shwin 
ter on 
fourth 

it did 


-mieére, 


elsewhere who dances or goes to a 
party with John Coolidge . . . the 
Oregon grammar school children who 
threw their inkwells on the floor and 

walked out because their new princi- 
ve anal was unenlightened enough to 
The wear long skirts and unbobbed hair 
typical the faith healer who declaimed 
related. ith passion that no tuberculosis germ 
© saMGould stand in the presence of the 
ems tH ord... the New Jersey judge who 
of "may lose his job because he refused 
Tshwit., allow a microphone in the court 
n thdoom for the benefit of his radio con- 
on thd ituents ... the Metropolitan soprano 
€ STE vho collects elephants for good luck 
is gen). the investigator who uncovered 
€ um*vidence in the Bible to prove that 
se tWiHeaven is seven times the area of 
ng the heria, and Hell, nine times the size 
f Tibet . . . the city clerk who ad- 
focated the attachment of alimony 
Love fpupons to marriage certificates .. . 
p of i the man who found an exact replica 
d orlghe the Holy Grail in 1927... the 


in ; : , 
shwin tolumbia University student who was 


n song 


ind kved from the importunities of the 
m8 ftheists by reading a book by William 
only 


Jennings Bryan... . / And the aviation 
nthusiasts who have dedicated their 
ives and money to the support of 
ag mel+ ° 

holonel Lindbergh. 


raction 
t on it 


j nol - 

* —JoHN CHAMBERLAIN 
7SKI. - 

‘ms ard e 

Jere ard 





The report is as follows: the commit- 
t on leave of absence has executed Rev. 
| L. Prince and Rev. T. T. Trimble for 
n-attendance at this meeting.—Minutes 
id here@ Louisiana Presbytery. 


re ditty Thus assuring non-attendance at all 
and ¢X@ture ones. 





from Mount Vernon or Hartford or, 





Now, our patrons may choose their wardrobes 
for the Riviera, Cuba, the Far South, or California, 
from our new Resort Collection. Evening gowns 
. . chiffons, crépes, the heavy off-white satin 
now seen so frequently in Paris ballrooms . 


fitted to the body. . 


longer skirt 


. with higher waist and 
all accessories. Sports clothes 
... fine French Angora jerseys with bandings .. . 
Chanel’s new leather coats . . . the new sweaters, 
cardigans, scarfs, topcoats, hats. Afternoon 
costumes of intricate cut and great elegance .. . 
slim coats . . . hats, pins, bags. Traveling clothes 
... for train, boat, motor. Smart tailored suits... 
topcoats, bags, umbrellas. Perfumes, powders, 
soaps, daintily put up for the traveling bag. 
This Resort Collection epitomizes the mode of 
Early Spring, 1928, as reported by our fashion 
observers at the chic European resorts. To see it at 


its complete best, we suggest an immediate visit. 
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al’ E | THE MIAMIAN 
} 9:15 A.M. a 
ATLANTIC 


| ae LINE | 




















24 HOURS to FLORIDA 


“We have ample time, my 
Dear—'‘The Miamian’ does not 
leave until 9:15 A.M.” “Yes, 
and Palm Beach and the surf 
before dinner, and dancing 
tomorrow evening.” “Such a 
marvelously fast train must be 
discouraging to those aviation 
fellers.” 


The Miamian Leaves Penna. Sta. 
daily at 9:15 A.M.; Arrives Jack- 
sonville 9:15 A.M.,W.Palm Beach 
4:45 P.M., Miami 6:30 P.M.— 
“One Night Out.” 7 additional fast 
daily Florida trains. 


Mr. B. F. FULLER, G.E.P.A. 


and a staff of Tropical Travel Experts are 
booking reservations now at 1246 Broad- 
way, (between 31st and 32nd Sts.) 
Telephone Lackawanna 7080 


Atlantic Coast Line 


**The Standard Railroad of the South’’ 














PARIS LETTER 


Paris, DECEMBER 28 


HE old year is ending here on 
a sudden slight fall of snow and 


prices, gifts from on _ high 
appropriate to the lowly ushering in 
of another Bonne Année. 


From the hundred great res- 
taurants down the gamut to 
the thousands of neighbor- 
hood zimcs, varying menus 
for the Réveillon supper 
have been framed in win- 
dows, with blood pudding 
leading as the traditional odorous dish. 
Great coils of black sausage, tricked 
with holly, festoon the butchers’ slabs 
as background to the bright plumage 
of dead pheasant, quail, and thrush, all 
ripening for the great annual feast. 
Larks, having succumbed to their 
weakness for mirrors, with which, 
along with guns, they are customarily 
brought down from the air in France, 
are in the air again, hanging on 
strings with throstles and blackbirds 
for pie. At the horsemeat stalls in 
the poor quarter is occasionally to be 
seen the mild white head of a don- 
key, conventional seasonal reminder 
of poverty and the manger. In the 
streets peasant lads are turning their 
customary festival penny with their 
carts of mistletoe. ‘The postman, the 
telegraph boy, the boy who delivers 
for your wine merchant, the girl who 
delivers for your modiste—all those 
who for twelve months stand and wait 
unseen—have called on their clientele 
in person and in state. The house- 
holder’s yearly tips have been distrib- 
uted and even the conciérge smiles. 


Oh, Bonne Année! 


HE coveted Goncourt Prize fell 

this year on the unknown Mau- 
rice Bedel for his “Jéréme, 60 Lati- 
tude Nord,” to which everyone has 
objected, including particularly the 
Scandinavians. The difficulty of find- 
ing the “struggling” author of “ro- 
mantic style” which the Goncourts de- 
mand annually continues and if Be- 
del answers neither one nor the other 
of their old descriptions, still he 
sums up acceptably the literary phe- 
nomenon of today—that roving and 
scientific mind which has distin- 
guished the French fictioneer since the 
war. He is a novelist, a poet, a doctor 
who heals no invalids since he took up 
anatomy merely as a study of man. 
He is an authority upon phobias, a 
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soldier attached successively to thepn, 
Foreign Legion, the black Zaians andfhot 
the skiing regiments of the Vosges, 
He has travelled in every country infFrar 
Europe, speaks four languages and 
several dialects and holds the post of 
aesthetic adviser to one of 
the wealthiest Scandinavian 
collectors of our time. Of 
Marie Le Franc, author of 
“Grand Louis, |’Innocent”}red 
and the first woman in yearg)r, | 
to win the Prix Femina}ere. 
little is known but that shel QO: 
is unknown. The manuscript sentPyissi 
from Northwestern Canada to a Pa-fean: 
risian publisher by this Breton daughhe 
ter of an humble douanier was re-hher 
turned with “idiotic” written as solehuent 
comment on the first page and wa#aun 
stolidly returned by her, comment in4omn 
cluded, to make the editorial round: 
of the house-readers. ‘There is 


ion 


bo-] 








able unfortunately among publishers 
and authors who have not won then, 
that it is the allotting of literature byfnd s 
prizes which is idiotic. he on 
re ty 

USICALLY and theatricall forme 

the fortnight has been give 
over largely to legerdemain, starting 
with the Salle Gaveau experiment by 
M. Theremin, the Russian engineer 
with an electro-magnetic field fro 
which, aided by alternating currents 
electrodes, 






























cornets, bull-viols and other sweeferei, 
nothings merely by the laying on o 
hands. His success with the mob and hip 





rapprochement. Produced at 
Comédie Frangaise, his “Light Unde 
a Bushel” 





were coal up to the last minu 
that he was coming to the premieére b 
motor, by submarine, by tank, by al 
plane, or perhaps even by some supefff 
human motive power of his ow 
Ambassador Count Manzoni sat wai 
ing in full dress in the official lo 
while thousands, watching, hoped 
might produce D’Annunzio from 


inside of his top hat. The Principe 
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Hi Montevenoso, the poet’s wife, sat 
beside him, slowly waving a silk ker- 
thief from which, as the evening wore 
o thepn, not only no genius-husband but 
is andot even a guinea pig appeared. In 
Tosges, D’Annunzio’s continued absence the 
try infranco-Italian rapprochement is hav- 
s andjng to get on alone as best it may. 
ost of 
ne of AT the Berger Gallery in the Rue 
navian Vavin has been held an exposi- 
e. Otfion of Les Imageries des Fous, a 
hor Offoo-limited collection of items gath- 
ocent’ Bred from the professional dossier of 
1 years)r. Marie of the Sainte-Anne Asylum 
emina,gere. 

iat she 


Outside of a series of crayon 
it sentfvissions” (sic) recorded by Marie- 
a Pa-feanne Bigrel “in her little room in 


daughhe tenth arrondissement of Paris,” 
yas re-Where immature saints used to fre- 
as soléluent her in the guise of blue-plush 
fauntleroys (“Oh, destiny!” as she 










ow is remarkable only as being rath- 
moderate modern art. Blakean 


wnental interiors in which the inside of 
1 theme head is seen to resemble a church, 
ture by{nd several classical reminiscences, are 
ie main features. The exceptions 
re two touching ink drawings by a 
tricallformer architect—splendidly detailed, 
| giveltmpossible plans with roofs on the 
startingoor and faces tucked in like closets, 
nent bynd here and there historical dates used 
mensural calculations; their addi- 
d fronfon in each case totalling the number 
urrent$9()0, the year of the patient’s incar- 
For those who are unfa- 
' cellosniliar with Prinzhorn’s classical “‘Bild- 





For those 
ihe show only 


erformfe-war Picassos, starting at 1901 
inzio With a bull fight verging on the fa- 
ous “blue” period and halting ex- 
o-Italiagtly at 1914, has been on view at 
at thfe Galerie Pierre in the Rue de 
t Unde ine. This exquisite historical group 


len. Sif this admirable small gallery, which 


- minutfansitional quality of the great works 
miére bf shows and its discoveries among the 
, by aiffhknown young. ‘The finest large 
ne supelficasso collections in Europe are 
1is owlfobably those in the possession of 
sat walfertrude Stein and the city of Mos- 
cial logpw. For one thing and another both. 
iss Stein and Russia have been 
ughed at in their time. Being 
rincipes~ung, M. Hoeb arrives too late for 
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These selected Primrose House Preparations, used 
regularly, will preserve the tone and freshness of the 
skin through winter’s trying temperature changes. 


1 Skin Freshener—a mild, refreshing lo- 
tion to renew the tone and vitality of the 
skin. $1.25, $3.00. 


2 ial Hand Lotion—easily absorbed. 
dete ickly relieves roughness, chapping, 
and windburn. $1.25, $2.00. 


ing ing Cream—rich in tissue-build- 
ing ros ients. An exquisite nourish- 

cream for a dry, lined, or wrinkled 
a n. $1.50, $2.50. 


4 Eye Bath—to refresh and strengthen 

the eyes, and keep them clear and spark- 
ling. E ially meng after exposure to 
wind and snow glare. $ 


Smoothskin Cream—for a dry and sen- 

sitive ekin. Light and nourishing, with 
just the faintest perfume, it gives a petal- 
smooth softness. $1.50, $3.00, $5.00. 


6 Smoothskin Oil — After bathing, thor- 
oughly dry the skin. Rub body and 
limbs with Smoothskin Oil. Relieves 
roughness and chapping, makes the skin 
soft and smooth. Ideal for molding the 
face and neck, either used alone or in con- 
junction with your chosen cream. $1.50. 


7 Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream—to cleanse 
the skin and remove all impurities from 
the pores. $1.00, $2.00, $3.50, 86.00. 


Ask for these choice products wherever Primrose House 
Preparations are sold... And send for our booklet, “Here 
Dwells Youth”—containing full instructions on the sane, 





healthful care of the skin. 


You are cordially invited to call at Primrose 
House for free complexion diagnosis. Phone 
Plaza 5347 for appointment 
New York and environs — B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & 
Co., Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co. , John Wanamaker, 
Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, Oppenheim, Collins & 


Co., Arnold, Constable & Co., Bonwit Teller & Co., Abraham & 
Straus, Mever Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N.J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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Trinidad 


..- On the Cunard 
West Indies Cruises 


Swaying women carry their 
wares ‘topside’ . . . poinsettias 
grow next to hibiscus... Lunch 
on the hotel verandah and 
watch the shifting native scene 
... vendors of silver jewelry 
. . . Hlindus from Bombay .. . 


14 other ports studding the 
Caribbean Sea... Cristobal... 
San Juan... watch the flamin- 
goes while you dance at Mari- 
anao Playa in Havana... St. 
Pierre . . . Kingston .. . the 
diving boys at Barbados . 


31 days on a superb Cunarder 
... imagine an English manor 
house pushing out to a tropical 
sea. . . large rooms designed 
for aristocratic comfort... 
staterooms which have a fasci- 
nating, livable quality ... And 
the perfection of service which 
is pride of class,—because it’s 
CUNARD. Apply to local agents 
or 25 Broadway, New York. 





s.s. CALIFORNIA—31 days-— 
From N. Y. Jan. 21 and 
Feb. 25 





$300 up 





CUNARD-ANCHOR 
West Indies Cruises 


Sty =\— 




















scoffing but not too late for praise. 
In the last twenty years Picasso’s out- 
put has been fluctuating and enormous. 
M. Hoeb’s collection is small, early 
and perfectly discerning. 


HE death here is announced of 

the Baroness Elsa von Freytag- 
Loringhoven, aged fifty-two. By 
birth a great Danish lady, by marriage 
various nationalities, she was known 
for her poesies ten years ago in New 
York by the Little Review, Sher- 
wood Anderson, Carlos Williams, and 
others. 

She was also notable for the 
perfection of her torso, used by Glack- 
ens, Henri, Bellows, Genthe, and 
friendly painters for whom she repre- 
sented the consummate model. Her 
life, whether in Greenwich Village, 
Paris, or Berlin, was spent in poverty, 
adventures, liberty, logic and eccen- 
tricities. 

When modern art first came to 
Fifth Avenue she shaved, painted 
and varnished her handsome head as 
part of the new movement. Not long 
ago she appeared on the terrace of the 
Café des Deux Magots in a hat 
trimmed with a large watch and 
chain. 

Always pro-French, she _ once 
called, in honor of her birthday, 
on the French consul in Berlin with 
her birthday cake and its lighted can- 
dles poised on her superb skull. A 
woman reared to epicureanism, after 
the Revolution and the loss of what 
was left of her fortune, she sold 
newspapers in Unter den Linden. 
Installed, through the kindness of 
Parisian friends, in the first comforta- 
ble quarters she had recently known, 
she and her little dog were asphyxi- 
ated by gas in the night, both victims 
of a luxury they had gone too long 
without. 


HE recent unprecedented Euro- 

pean snowfall prepares well for 
the February Winter Sports section of 
the Olympic games. The Olympics 
will be briefly fashionable at St. Mo- 
ritz during the short month of the 
year. 

Smart fat men, 200 pounds or 
over, are being advertised for as 
weights on the American bob team. A 
new motor sleigh service has been 
opened between St. Moritz and Chia- 
venna on the Italian frontier, which 
will enable society to rush on to the 
Riviera, via Milan, within twenty- 
four hours after the show is over. 


—GENET 
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FIVE FAMOUS DONALD J. ROSS i8-HOLE COURSES 
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GOLF — POLO © 

















Not too far South; not 
too far North—the very 
center of social gayety 
and sporting good times 
— Pinehurst, N. C., 
America’s Premier Win- 
ter Resort. 

Leave New York City 
5:15 P.M. Arrive for 
breakfast next morning 
at the Carolina Hotel 
now open. Pine Needles 
opens late in Jan.; 
Holly Inn, Jan. 11; . 
Berkshire, Jan. 23. 
Write for reservations 
or descriptive booklet 
to General Office, Pine- 
hurst, N. C. 


inehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 


SPORT CENTER 
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GLORIOUS voyages over 
the sunny southern route on 
ships of luxurious comfort —to 
lands of mystic beauty, eternal ro- 
mance—winter Pee of the world. 
New delights of cuisine and service await 
you—every detail of ocean travel perfected 
to the satisfaction of discriminating pas- 


sengers. 
ROMA Jan. 28 
(The ship of Beauty and Refinement) 


Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, 


Naples and Genoa 


COLOMBO Jan. 17 & Feb. 24 


(The popular Cabin Class Steamer) 


Calling at 


This steamer of home-like comfort and refinement 
calls at Casablanca, door of Morocco, Gib- 
raltar, Palermo, Naples and Genoa 


Optional tours of exceptional interest are 
offered at all ports of call 





Regular Sailings Direct to Italy— 
Mar. 10-24; Apr. 2-14-28; May 9-19 


Illustrated booklets, rates and full 
information sent on request 


ITALIA AMERICA SHIPPING CORP., General Agent# 


1 State Street, New York or local steamship ager only 
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READING AND WRITING 


More Troubles for Colonel Charles A. Lindbergh 


AYBE ev- 

erybody is 
feeling this way. 
Maybe it isn’t only 
me. (I know as 
well as anyone 
that I should have 
said, “Maybe it 
isn’t only I,” but 
conditions are 
such, these days, 
that if you use 
studiously correct 
grammar, people 
suspect you of 
homosexual tendencies. ) Maybe every- 
body is still slightly hung over, from 
the festive holiday-tide. But I have 
neither imagination nor spirit left to 
be concerned with the mental work- 
ings of others. I am preoccupied with 
me. I am low in my mind. Sunk, 
Tam. And in a big way. It is, my 
conviction that civilization is about to 
collapse. 

Two things have happened to as- 
sure me of this. “There have been two 
events which prove, at least to me, that 
the crash must come at any moment. 
One is that a certain firm of well- 
known confectioners has_ invented, 
and, what is more gruesome, is selling, 
a new delicacy: chocolate-covered 
olives. (It was Mr. Marc Connelly, 
who always does such things first 
and best, that suggested these tid-bits 
be trade marked “‘Milady Nausea,”’ ) 
The other is that a contest was 
arranged, and prizes offered, for 
poems celebrating Lindbergh’s flight 
across the Atlantic. A poetry gym- 
khana—that I give you as the farthest 
point south in belles lettres. Yes, and 
three thousand poets entered, and con- 
tributed four thousand poems, Three 
thousand poets. Four thousand poems. 
Of those four thousand, one hundred 
have been selected and published in a 
d00k called, oddly enough, ““The Spirit 
of St. Louis.” I have it here. I have 
it in my left hand now. With my 
night hand, I am guiding the razor 
across my throat. 

Honestly, this book contains the 
worst stuff you ever saw in your life. 
Of the best of it, one may only use 
that damning word, “fair.” A fair 
novel, a fair play—oh, all right; but 
hot poetry. Poetry may not be, like 
Caesar’s wife, good in spots. (I’m 
nly kidding, in my clumsy way; 











please don’t write 
in that the correct 
allusion is to the 
curate’s egg.) 
There is _ poetry, 
and there is not. 
You can’t use the 
words good or bad, 
about it. You 
must know for 
yourself. Poetry is 
so intensely, so 
terribly, personal. 
A wise man, a 
very wise man— 
well, Hendrik Willem Van Loon, if 
you must have names—once said to 
me that if you have any doubt about a 
poem, then it isn’t a poem. Poetry 
is for you, for you alone, If, for you, 
it’s poetry, it will deluge your mind, 
drain your heart, crinkle your spine. 
It doesn’t matter whose it is. Shelley 
may do those things to you, or so may 
Laurence Hope (though I trust not) ; 
or so, while we are at it, may Edgar 
A. Guest. But whoever has the power 
of doing those things to you, that per- 
son is for you—and no one else mat- 
And will you please, 
either for heaven’s sake or just as a 
personal favor, come right out and 
say so, even if he isn’t Shelley? 

So now, having, in my big-hearted 
way, fixed up this question of what 
poetry is, I shall reluctantly return to 
these poems about the flight of Colonel 
— then Captain, and a much more 
romantic title, too, somehow—L ind- 
bergh. ‘The judges of this poetry con- 
test were Mr. Christopher Morley, 
Mr. John Farrar, and Mr. Mitchell 
Kennerley. Of Mr. Morley, I have 
written my thoughts. If you did not 
see the piece, that is your good luck; 
if he did not see it, that is mine. 
Mr. Farrar was formerly editor of 
the Bookman, and now contributes 
regularly to its newer, more lavish 
pages. He is, I think, the most en- 
viable of men. We all of us meet our 
heroes face to face, and that is our 
tragedy (my God, an epigram! ), but 
Mr. Farrar’s gods remain his gods. He 
is still in a state of high hysteria about 
meeting a writer. His hand trembles, 
his pen bubbles, as he writes of attend- 
ing this or that literary gathering. 
And if you are thinking of attending 
a literary gathering, yourself, I can 
only say to you, as the girl said to the 


ters—a poet. 
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New S. S. SHAWNEE 


and New S. S. IROQUOIS 


The Only 
De Luxe 
Extra Fare 
Steamers 


»o MIAMI 


FROM NEW YORK 
Jan. 9, 13, 18, 23, 27 
Feb. 1, 6, 10, 15, 20, 24, 29 
Mar. 5, 9, 14, 19, 23, 28 
Arriving at Miami early morning, 
allowing the day for shore visits and 


proceeding late same afternoon on 
overnight run to 


HAVANA 


FARES FROM NEW YORK 
MIAMI One Way $59.71 up 
Round Trip 112.15 up 
HAVANA One Way $85 up 
Round Trip 160 up 











The advent of these American twin- 
screw turbine steamers marks a newera 
of luxuriousness in steamship travel 
Each accommodates 600 people. Four 
passenger decks. Glass-enclosed wide 
promenades and broad open decks. Tea 
Room. Sun Parlor. 
Libraries and Daily Radio News 
Orchestras Concerts Dancing 
De Luxe accommodations consists of 
arlor, sleeping room and bath; 
drooms with double or twin beds and 
private bath. Staterooms with or 
without private lavatory and shower— 
both fresh and salt water. 


Baybers and Hair Dressing Service 
Telephones and Bell Boys 





Apply to Tourist Agencies or 
New Consolidated 
Steamship Ticket Office 
25 West 43rd St., New York 


A few doors from Fifth Avenue 


CLYDE LINE 


Established 1844 
Downtown Ticket Office 





Pier 45, North River, NewYork 


All Phones : 3000 Walker 
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. J crisp, healthy 

climate. Great metropolitan 
hotels. Incomparable shops. 
Gay Clubs. 






Unexcelled winter sports atop 
world-famed Mount Royal, a moun- 
tain resort playground in the heart 

of a great city. Just the place 
for your winter holiday. 









DE LUXE PULLMAN SERVICE 
10% Hours from 
New York 
No Passports required 








For booklet u rite, 





Montreal Tourist and Convention Bureau, Inc. 
New Birks Building Montreal, Canada 












CRUISES—1928 


S.S. CANADA from New York Jan. 10 

S. S. PROVIDENCE from New York Feb. 2 

S.S. PATRIA from New York Mar. 10 

S. S. PROVIDENCE from New York Apr. 17 

(40 days) 

Itinerary— Azores - Madeira - Lisbon - Al- 
giers - Palermo - Naples - Piraeus 
(Athens) - Salonica - Constantinople 
Beirut - Palestine - Egypt - Messina 
(Taormina) - Monaco - Marseilles. 

FARE :—$545.00, including shore excur- 
sions and Hotels in Palestine and Egypt. 

Optional Excursions — Gorges of Chiffa, 
Eleusis, Corinth, Baalbeck, Damascus, 
Nazareth, Jericho and Dead Sea, Tel- 
Aviv-Jaffa, Sakhara, Memphis, Luxor, 
also Nile trip. 

For information and descriptive literature 

apply to 
James W. Elwell & Co., Inc. 
General Agents 
17 State St., New York, or Local Agents 














PRINCESS 
HOTEL 


BERMUDA 


Now Open 
Same Management 
Cable Address: Princess, Bermuda 


Summer and Fall Resort 


HOTEL ASPINWALL, Lenox, Mass. 

















Overlooks beautiful Tampa Bay. 
New and fireproof. Each room 
with private bath. Accommoda- 
tions for 700. The best in service 
and cuisine that money can pro- 
duce. Every recreational feature. 
Write for Booklet 
Clement E.Kennedy, Managing Director 
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sailor, “Don’t.” (That’s me kidding 
again; you don’t have to tell me that 
“Don’t” is really Punch’s advice to 
the young man about to be married.) 
Of Mr. Kennerley, I know nothing. 
Nothing, save that he consented to be 
a judge in a poetry competition. S 


I can think my own thoughts, can’t I7| 


They can’t yet arrest one for that. 

A Mr. Charles Vale writes the nec- 
essary foreword to “The Spirit of St. 
Louis.” His statistics are most in- 
teresting; those four thousand poems 
came from “all parts of the United 
States, and from Canada, France, 
England, Australia, Germany, Hol- 
land, Spain, Mexico, Switzerland and 
other countries.” Even Monaco, the 
Little Rhody of countries, had a rep- 
resentative. It makes 
think, it does, what an appalling num- 
ber of rotten poets there is in the 
world, even as we sit here in comfort 
and luxury. 

The first prize, an award of five 
hundred dollars, was given to Nathalia 
Crane, the Baby Peggy of poesy. A 
couple of years ago, a controvers| 
raged, started by Edwin Markham 
With the Hoe, as to whether or not 
the twelve-year-old Miss Crane wrote 
her own works, They were ascribed 
to various older poets, though whether 
for the purpose of taking the credit 
or shouldering the blame I never 
knew. Me, it never occurred to me 
that she did not write them herself, 
and I would add, taking the words out 
of Ring Lardner’s mouth, “What of 
it?” Her prize poem, “The Wings ot 
Lead,” is, to put it cagily, up to her 
standard. Want to hear a bit of it! 
All right, here we go: 






one stop and 


“He listed in as ‘Lindbergh’—just one 
pace beyond the ranks; 

He had a moon-stained paddle and some 
star gas in his tanks. 


“We hear the clinking tambourine of 
Miriam anew, 

We believe in every miracle since Lind- 
bergh flew the blue.” 

Well, I was the girl who was say- 
ing only a minute ago that poetry was 
what it meant to its reader, was ut- 
terly, rackingly personal. And to me, 
Miss Crane’s poem is no five hundred 
dollars’ worth. Something is awfully 
wrong with the quantities of that line, 
“He listed in as ‘Lindbergh’—just one 
pace beyond the ranks.” You have to 
run like a rabbit to get all those syl- 
lables in on time. And “flew the blue” 


is not, to me, an exquisite phrase. tifa 
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is, to me, only to be described by the 
word “lousy,” that I have picked up 
from you Americans, And—don’ 
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think this heresy—I have as frantic a 
crush on him as anybody else has— 
“Lindbergh” is no name for poetry. 
To grave in the hall of fame, to 
scroll across the sky, to write deep on 
the heart, yes; but not for poetry. Oh, 
not for poetry. 

All those who enlisted in this com- 
petition labored under that handicap. 
Most of them, I think, realized it. 
They sneaked the name “Lindbergh” 
in softly, in lines where you wouldn’t 
notice it much. Or else they gave 
up the whole thing, and referred to 
him, by a stroke of inspiration, as the 
Viking or the Lone Eagle. They were 
all impressed by the fact that he flew 
alone. One poet, heretofore unknown 
to me, a Mr. Harold Willard Gleason 
—almost everybody represented in the 
book has at least three names—became 
despondent over the aviator’s loneness, 
and, rushing for comfort to the realms 
of fantasy, wrote a little dear called 
“Tf the Kitten Had Flown.” 

Oh, why did they do it? What 
made them get up a contest like this? 
Cannot they let a glorious thing, a 
shining thing, go without such stuff‘ 
I can only hope that Colonel Lind- 
bergh—for, what with banquets and 
bull fights and addresses of welcome, 
surely he has enough troubles—will 
never see this volume of sickly, sac- 
charine, inept, ill-wrought tributes to 
his deed. And I think, for the first 
time in more than thirty years, that 
here I have a hope that is sure to be 
realized. —Constrant READER 





MORE BOOKS 


HEN two writers produce a 

novel with the same plot or title 
at the same time, certain compari- 
sons are unavoidable. ‘Titles can be 
changed, but pity the less-known au- 
thor who has written a book, the re- 
sults of months of labor, which seems 
to follow the lines of a best-seller’s 
latest. piece. Miss Helen Simpson’s 
“Cups, Wands and Swords” is built 
‘round a pair of twins who react so 
‘trongly upon each other’s lives that 
the happiness of one is entirely de- 
pendent upon the other. To me, Miss 
Simpson’s Tony and Celia are infinite- 
ly better than Margaret Kennedy’s 
Crowne twins, who always seemed one 
person and not two. The Riddles are 
‘completely credible brother and sis- 
er passionately devoted but separate in 
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their identities, utterly “family” to 
‘ach other and yet quite unlike in 
many ways. Although Miss Simpson 
ses a s€ance scene in which the two 
re shown to be irretrievably linked, 





Although teeth are white 










STILL.. 


Pyorrhea strikes 


4 out of 5 





EW people realize that Pyor- 
rhea attacks even when teeth 
are clean and snowy white. 


And as a result, this foe of 
health takes heavy toll from 4 out 
of 5 after forty and thousands 
younger. A needless sacrifice! 


Take this precaution: See your 
dentist every six months. Every 
morning and night use Forhan’s 
for the Gums. As a dentifrice 
alone, you would prefer it. 


Without the use of harsh abra- 
sives, it keeps teeth clean and 
white and also protects them 


against acids which cause decay. 


Moreover, if used regularly 
and in time, it helps to firm 
gums and keeps them sound and 
healthy. As you may know, Pyor- 
rhea seldom attacks healthy gums. 


Get a tube of Forhan’s. Use 
this dentifrice every day. Massage 
your gums daily with Forhan’s, 
following the directions in the 
booklet that comes with tube. 
Teach your children this good 
habit. Two sizes—35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forban, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 
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Forhanys for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 
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Gorgeous days—exotic nights 
. life with lilt and rhythm 
in Florida’s Greatest Hotel 
Creation—right at the sea. 
’Tis a blending of colorful 
antiquity with modern effi- 



















ciency . . . 350 guest rooms, 
all with baths. Spacious 
closets. 


Outdoors — everyday 
bathing. Eight courses 

for golfers. Yachts 

and speed craft. Deep 
sea fishing. Tennis, 
Polo. Dancing under 
the palms. 


Reservations may be 
made direct or at 

RITZ TOWER 
Park Ave. at 57th St. 

















St. Petersburg, Florida 
You will enjoy the thoroughly 


modern appointments and 
congenial social life which 
mark this quietly luxurious 
hotel. Same organization for 
cuisine and service, tested 
and approved from past sea- 
sons and again awaiting you. 
Four Golf Courses 


HOTEL SORENO 


St. Petersburg, Florida 
250 rooms Soren Lund & Son, Owners 
iy Each with bath Frank S. Dodge, Manager 
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Tony and Celia, despite her sensitive- 
ness and his almost exaggerated sensi- 
bilities, come to life as ordinary hu-: 
man beings. It is not as good a book 
s “Red Sky at Morning.” The be- 
ginning is difficult and slightly tedious, 
the title and the incident which gives 
it are dragged in by main force and 
the characters take some time to 
straighten out in the reader’s mind. 
But once into the story I could not put 
it down. 

Here is a writer unknown to Amer- 
ica who has brilliant understanding, 
delicate feeling, humor and reality. 
That a modern novel about watery 
and overtalkative young members of 
the British intelligentsia should con- 
tain cockney characters in the best 
Dickens tradition, characters like those 
Compton Mackenzie gave in his first 
three books, is astonishing. Several 
writers have presented us_ recently 
with pictures of London sitting-rooms 
containing three Oxford undergradu- 
ates with exquisitely clean fluffy hair, 
precious tastes and waving hands, two 
admiring ladies and a couple of over- 
worked young publishers, but Miss 
Simpson adds to this unsustaining 
menu a female conjuror, two intoxi- 
cated soldiers and the private bar of 
a corner public house which will make 
her an author to cherish for future 
use. 


LIKED Isa Glenn’s “Southern 

Charm” better and better as I 
read quickly through its mildly satiric 
pages and occasionally bitter para- 
graphs. There is no doubt that many 
will say it is a slighter book than 
“Heat” or “Little Pitchers,” but the 
word slight has ever been an annoy- 
ance to me when levelled against 
works which, because they do not hap- 
pen to contain many vital statistics, are 
banned for their fragility. “Southern 
Charm” amuses me more than either 
of her first two books. The aging 
gentlewoman, harmlessly vain, desper- 
ately genteel, with little squeezed-in 
feet dangling helplessly from her 
daughter’s big chairs in the uncon- 
genial atmosphere of her Park Avenue 
apartment; the parasitic married 
daughter; the dashing, barely men- 
tioned family renegade and the Greek 
chorus of Southern relatives, endlessly 
staying on to choose hats which no 
longer exist, endlessly complaining 
against Northern ways in_ refined 
Southern voices—make up a witty and 
amusing comedy of women which is 
memorable for its good writing and 
pleasant reading. 
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UNUSUAL 
OPPORTUNITY! 


New York’s largest and 
finest residential hotel 
has available a few desir- 
able 2 and 3 room unfur- 
nished suites for a selected 
clientele at 


$1000 a Room 


and up annually including 
complete hotel service. 
Radio outlets, swimming 
pool, and all modern com- 
forts. A perfect home in the 
heart of Manhattan. 


PARK 
CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel 
with Transient Accommodations 


SEVENTH AVE., SSth to 56th ST. 

















































The World’s Foremost Stylists 

Under One Roof 

“ft Isn't WHAT You Dance--- 

It Is HOW You Dance’ 
MIKHAIL MORDKIN Ballet and Classical 
HARLAND DIXON Stage Dancing (Eccen- 

tric, Soft Shoe, Tap and Step) 
LENORA 


Stage Dancing (Acrobatic and 
_ aT} lier Routines) 


MARTHA GRAHAM Interpretative Dancing 
WARD FOX Ballroom and Exhibition 
Engagements for Qualified Pupils are Practically Assured 
Write, or preferably, call 
JOHN MURRAY ANDERSON — 
ROBERT MILTON SCHOOL 
128-130 East 58th Street, New York 
Plaza 4524-4525 
“The Leading Dance School of America” 
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"A LITTLE BIT of SPAIN” 


SPANISH DINNER $2°° 
SOUTHERN DINNER #125 


orala carte 
DANCING ‘Ti Two ' 
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A GUIDE to the lighter side of 
Paris life at this season would 
make an appeal to me far stronger 
han in the verdant spring, when there 
js actually a chance I'll get over my- 
elf, and God knows I don’t want or 
Aineed one. Some people like to read 
Hedges & Butler’s latest wine list to 
et the same reminiscent or antici- 
atory kick. Therefore, I gave Bruce 
eynolds’ “Paris With the Lid Off” 
more than a fair chance. But this 
Reynolds is no Basil Woon. Despite 
Mithe possession of any number of ad- 
ifdresses and fairly accurate informa- 
|Rion, he appears to me to know a Paris 
hich is extraordinarily uninteresting. 
I am not talking about the real Paris 
if the real French which nobody 
Iknows, but Mr. Reynolds’ American 
M\pParis which he gives us in this book 
Maikonsists entirely of buyers, toothpaste 
ikings and a few sly nudges. He ap- 
pends lists of names guaranteed to be 
ifvorld celebrities but which read like 
NE page from the City Directory. He 
yhispers with awe that on all sides 
ve are surrounded by great men and 
jueenly women and then appends the 
following names, P. Wetzer Pinckuss, 
. Katz Jore, Fred L. Jones, Morris 
. Smith. These gentlemen are ex- 
ected to knock us right out of our 
eats. Whisper in their presence as you 
ould or should at the Algonquin 
then the Round Table boys come in. 
Look,” says Bruce Reynolds, “there 
Honey Bee Lou Whiffley, the great 
ostess and southern belle from North 
i (gpakota.” We are supposed to shiver 
- ith delight at her proximity. 
~ Mr. Reynolds puts Foyot and Lapé- 
ing fifouse under the heading “Substitute 
on . . 
wed [Restaurants (inexpensive).” I find 
pat bracketed confidential “inexpen- 
ve” superb. Golly, this boy has 
Poney! Anyone who thinks these two 
——- faunts nice cheap little eating-places 
____ for off-days must be: paying super-tax 
nN a pretty penny. I’ve had to send 
round for assistance from the family 
} iter looking over a Foyot check. An- 
ther admirable peculiarity of Mr. 
eynolds is his use of the dear old 
hotation mark. If inverted commas 
DMB fere in danger of falling into disuse 
nd needed encouragement, Bruce 
___— ftynolds is the lad to bring them back 
favor. More capital letters and 
ore roguish rib-digging quotes are 
ed in this Paris guidebook than in 
w fc entire fall output of all the pub- 
N ters. This “book” sure tells the 
"35 ig Boy” from Duluth “how” to 
ve one H-ll of a “Time” in “Gay 
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S, An Apartment Hotel 


of Supreme Excellence 
64> HERE every attribute of the 
most delightful “town house” 
will accompany the conveniences 
of the most superior hotel. 


One to seven rooms 
ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH STREET 


JUST OFF PARK AVENUE TELEPHONE PLAZA 8601 
NEW YORK 
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FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THE New YorkKER for— 


[] 1 Year—$5.00 -] 2 Years—$7.00 
(PostaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 
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Bens reflecting 
craftsmanship 
are the result only of 
long experience. 


Formore than a quar- 
ter century Julius 
Tishman & Sons have 
endeavored to mas- 
ter the art and science 
of planning, building 
and managing finer 
apartment homes. 


May we send you a— 
brochure of our “Park, 
Avenue Apartments 


JULIUS TISHMAN 
285 MADISON AVE. 














To DOUBLE the SIZE 
of ANY CLOSET 


..-here is an in- 
genious space-sav- 
ing unit, that slips 
right into your 
present closet and 
brings order out of 
chaos. Used with 


our other clever 








clothing devices it in a wide range of 


sizes or to order 
home. 


he 
PHILIP HALL 


38 East 49TH STREET, NEw YORK 


creates an ideal 
wardrobe for any 




















AMONG)|THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


Uppermost in our mind are: 


Cups, WaANbs AND Sworps, by Helen 
Simpson (Knopf). Understanding and 
delicate feeling brought to the story of 
a brother and sister. 

SouTHERN CHARM, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Some ladies from the South, slightly 
unhappy in a Park Avenue milieu, pro- 
vide a pleasant comedy. 

Tue Gotpen Ass oF ApuLEIus (Boni & 
Liveright). The sixteenth century Ad- 
lington translation, amplified, giving us 
the Roman stylist who might have been 
one of the wits of New York if he 
hadn’t been born too soon. 

A YANKEE PASSIONAL, by Samuel Ornitz 
(Bont & Liveright). A_ strange tale 
wherein a New England mystic becomes 
involved with life and love in the New 
York of the nineties. 

DayBREAK, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon 
é& Schuster). Chance, love, and character 
the principal ingredients of another char- 
acteristic short novel. 

THE VANGUARD, by Arnold Bennett (Do- 
ran). Mr. Bennett is amusing. It’s 
about a house-party on one of those 
super-yachts. 

Rep Sky At Morninc, by Margaret Ken- 
nedy (Doubleday, Page). English coun- 
try life among the highbrows. It may 
disappoint worshippers of “The Constant 
Nymph.” 

THE Waywarp Mav, by St. John Ervine 
(Macmillan). A Belfast lad runs away 
to sea. A lot about the sea and ships 
but not enough about Bel fast. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


THE BrinGE oF SAN Luis Rey, by Thorn- 
ton Niven Wilder (4. & C. Boni). My 
HEART AND My FLesn, by Elizabeth 
Madox Roberts (Viking). City oF 
BrEAD, by Alexander Neweroff (Doran). 
archy and mehitabel, by don marquis 
(doubleday, page). THt BULLFIGHTERS, 
by Henry de Montherlant (Dial). THE 
Man WHo ConguereD DEATH, by Franz 
Werfel (Simon & Schuster). THE 
PLAceE CALLED Dacon, by Herbert Gor- 
man (Doran). Carry ON, JEEVES, by P. 
G. Wodehouse (Doran). 


GENERAL 


Our immediate enthusiasms are: 


FINANCIAL ApvVICE TO A YOUNG MAN, by 
Merryle S. Rukeyser (Simon & Schus- 
ter). It’s Self Help, but it lambastes a 
few traditions, including budgets. 

BisMARCK, by Emil Ludwig (Little, 
Brown). A human portrait which shows 
the man in the round. 

Romantic Rascats, by Charles J. Finger 
(McBride). Fabulous tales about some 
real rogues out of the romantic past. 

MostLy Mississippi, by Harold Speakman 
(Dodd, Mead). Sketches of life on the 
Mississippi and in the towns along its 
banks. We are humbled by the amazing 
revelation on page 145 that that much 
abused character, the old lady from 
Dubuque, does read THe NeW YORKER 
after all, and likes it! 

In THE GoLpEN NINETIES, by Henry Col- 
lins Brown (Valentine’s Manual). More 
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\/ §F 
2 and 3 Room Suite 
The 2 and 3 room hotel apart. 
ments at The Drake strike a new 


note of smart completeness. Les 
which quite captivates those who 








are critical enough to appreciate § Ha 
such things. Cend 
Suites with serving pantries,—unfur. } \1CH 
nished or furnished — renting from ‘lust 
$2600, including maid service. OUR 
Some larger suites. Some for tran. } by M 
sients.—Alfred C. Ray, Manager. a | 
1928, 

row) 

Sand 

She VEN : 
W. ) 

440 PARK AVE. AT 56th ST.} tue | 
D. L 

Gama 

per P U R PR HEIN 

a L F WEE! 
B O xX mund 

ATRE, 


TROUSSEAUX ‘.° 
Hand-made Lingerie, 
Negligees, Pajamas, 
Handkerchiefs, Linens, 
Novelties. 


Monograming a Specialty. 
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NEW YORK CITY Mal 
TELEPHONE — PLAZA 6136 Vell, 
e | 
JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA Tha 
HOTEL 
GEORGE @) WASHINGTON pe 
oI 
Colonial Hospitality Many | 
Radio in Every Room “se 
Rates: $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 
Setting new standards in policy, facilities shan’ 
and service. Rates posted in every room. an | 
Tub and shower, electric fan, steam heat, Sa ve 
and circulating ice water in every room. lanuf 
Centrally located. Garage in same block. N 
Write for booklet. ot 
ROBERT KLOEPPEL, OwNeR-MANAGER 
burn y 
Tho: 


RUSSIAN AR 


RESTAURANT 
181 2nd Ave. Stuyv. Olave y 

LUNCHEON — TEA 

DINNER — SUPPER 
Entertainment Music Dance 
No CoveR CHARGE AT ANY TI 
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echoes from the mauve decade, with 
pleasant commentary and priceless illus- 
trations. 

“ALAMITY JANE AND THE LApy WILpcatTs, 
by Duncan Aikman (Holt). A gay and 
often disillusioning discourse concerning 
some of the women the pioneer mothers 
cut dead. 

HE HUMAN Bopy, by Logan Clendening, 
M.D. (Knopf). An authoritative and 
forthright book which makes interesting 
reading of mankind’s second most popu- 
lar topic. 

{oDES AND MANNERS OF THE NINETEENTH 
CenturY, Vol. IV, by Dr. Oskar Fischel 
and Max von Boehn, with illustrations in 
black and color (Dutton). A fascinating 
piece of sartorial archaeology, with such 
tit-bits as what Mrs. Helen G spent 
on clothes in 1909 and the 110 hats of 
Countess ge tly mag we look as 
funny as all that in 1978? 

HE SONGS oF Paut Dresser: With an Where away ? Southward ? 
Introduction by His Brother, Theodore 

Lites Preiser (Boni & Liveright), Americana, 

words and music; “The Banks of the 
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The well-dressed man wears 


Se ee 
Fe Lm ET ee ee 


part- Wabash” with stereopticon slides. away a Stetson — visible evi- 

| new dence of his feeling for correct- ; 
ness.— Less recent: ness in the selection and man- uf 
> who ITERARY BLASPHEMIES, by Ernest Boyd ner of his attire. Where fine 
ciate § (Harper). THe AFRICAN SaGa, by Blaise ; 


Cendrars (Payson & Clarke). HicH- hats are sold. 


unfur-§ LIGHTS OF MANHATTAN, by Will Irwin, 
from § illustrated by E. H. Suydam (Century). 
Our TIMES: AMERICA FINDING HERSELF, 
tran- 4 by Mark Sullivan (Scribner). Morrow's 
ALMANACK FOR THE YEAR OF Our Lor», 
1928, edited by Burton Rascoe (Mor- 2, . Ni 
row). THE AMERICAN SONGBAG, by Carl Ww 

Sandburg (Harcourt, Brace). BErETHO- 

vEN: His SprrITUAL DEVELOPMENT, by J. 

W.N. Sullivan (Knopf). NotHine But 


——_ 
=e 
E 
. ST. tHe Eartu, by Paul Morand (McBride). 


eam 1). L. Moopy: A WorKER IN SOULS, by H N , STE T«¢« 
Genii Beniien’ ittemn). Taat Man |_*. B STETS ON cOMPANY | 


4 HEINE, by Lewis Browne (Macmillan). 
Weep SoME More, My Lapy, by Sig- 
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" mund Spaeth (Doubleday, Page). THr- PS - [ ae 1G) G PI A e 
ATRE, edited by Edith J. R. Isaacs (Little, Ga v 
Brown). APPLES AND MADONNAS, By C. J 
|. Bulliet (Covict). NORTHEAST CORNER FIFTY-EIGHTH STREET ' 
. In this new building the delightful 
charm and privacy of single floor apart- 
ments are doubly enhanced by a pro- 
DECLARATION tected southern outlook over both the 
se landscaped gardens of the original 
- [ways pointing a stupid moral? Sutton Place Colony and the East River. 
- Making a rule of Yea and Nay? II rooms, 5 baths Maintenance 10% % 
——WWell, of course, if you want a quarrel $39,000 up 100% Co-operative 
RIDA That’s the way! Ready Summer 1928 : 
Anthony A. Paterno Rosario Candela Cross & Cross 4 
x Builder Architect Supervising Architect ; 
TON |}'0ss 2 woman and scratch a Tartar: D las L. Elli C 
Common sense is a poor excuse! ougias L. iman & Co. i 
lany a man has played the martyr Reepont Cenene ayes 
_ 5 F y 15 EAST 49th STREET PLAZA 9200 
Fast and loose! ' 
5.00 Pre This Southern River View Protected by Restriction. : 
( ” : 
lities ’ . “y ( 3 Le ; 
‘om, |) Shan’t err on the side of glory; 1. [eecteyadaflealia Aah Yee —2 fondle ea @ | 
neat, || Save your gibes for a better game; patie : : ; . f 
om. {anufacture another story - i 7 . 
lock. N ! ae 2 | * * ’ 
ot so lame! yer 
AGER | ; ’ ; q a ) 
8 urn your bridges and put a curse on * 4 ST 4 
| AR] Lhose who wonder what Love may 4 : 
ANT be; aS 
Stuyv. Mave your way, but, my dear young a 
- TEA , | “a = 
UPPER person, ® 
sic Dan’ Not with me! \ n HA = 
a eR ete itz ; ce 
—_—_ Ss ee 
LesLize NELSON JENNINGS IM. —— 























On the Smart Shoes for Followers of Spo 

















— Soles and Heels rep- 
resent the latest contribution 
to your comfort and pleasure. 
The idea isnew! Exhaustive tests 
have demonstrated the long- 
wearing and non-slipping qual- 
ities of Plytex Soles and Heels. 


The inset, or tread, in the center 
of sole and heel, where the wear 
is hardest, is made of multiple lay- 
ers of tough open-weave Egyptian 
Cotton fabric, carefully over- 
lapped. All are embedded in 
pure vulcanized rubber. 


When one layer ultimately wears, 
another appears to wear equally as 


fabricoverlapped and 
embedded in rubber. 


















Multiple layers of 































long—assuring indefinite service. 


Plytex Soled shoes are stylish in 
appearance. The contrasting col- 
ors in which Plytex is made- 
black, red, neutral and pure crepe 
(depending upon style of shoe) 
—lend a decided note of dis- 
tinction. 


There is nothing else like Plytex 
—it is new. Shops carrying high- 
grade shoes and sporting equip- 
ment will be the first to show 
Plytex soled shoes. People leaving 
for the South should consult their 
dealer NOW regarding Plytex 
Soled Sport Shoes. 


LYIExX 
Soler and Heels 


New York Boston 


ESSEX RUBBER COMPANY, 


Chicago 


TRENTON, N. 


Milwaukee St. Louis 
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